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TA R ACTER | grows” oy tale ‘Thi is alehee an a 
by contagion. — One may catch it from one’s 
ae ae ae often learn of. it from 


come in D asi contact. Almost any nutobiue a Fe 
| pe ae this. To provide children with the pent ‘ea 


Ptant uty of those who have the responsibility of safe- 
guarding the mental and moral life of children. ge 
i) here z are not many children’s books that measure 


ti ‘ ape! by the children. Among such stand- a 
ee a ohanna Spyri’s “Heidi” easily takes high 
it has been. a prime favorite for many years. 
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translation of “Heidi” had been ieee to many a 
children in the form of Christmas and birthday gifts. — 
For more than a quarter of a century J ohanna_ 
_ Spyri’s books have appeared on the approved lists — 
of best books for children. ‘‘Moni, the Goat Boy,” | 
has become almost as popular as “Heidi”; ‘‘Rico and 2 
Wiseli” is read eagerly by the fortunate chien who + 
know Heidi and Moni. In more recent years Gritle’s " 
children, Cornelli and Rosele, have been added to the 
group of delightful child characters created for us by ) 
Frau Spyri in her sunny, agteids stories of child et 
in the Swiss Alps. ” 
Johanna Spyri knew children, she knew how they @ 
think and act, for she was one of a large family of 
children, and so had ample opportunity to acquire an | 
insight into children’s minds and hearts. Coupled 
with this opportunity of knowing children, Frau Spyri 
had the advantage of being reared in a happy, cultured — 
home and in a literary environment... The art of vivid _ 
portrayal of child life was hers by heritage and train- — 
ing. Her mother, Meta Heusser, was a popular writer 
and poet. Her father was & walk nea and greatly — | 
beloved physician in the canton of Zurich. The hosy 
pitable home of the Heusser’s attracted the literary 
_and other intellectual people of the time. Johanna — 
Spyri’s early life is clearly felt in all her books. She — 
knew child life and she knew how to tell about it. — 
Her stories give an impression of reality. The char- 
acters stand out as personalities. The uy tempered 
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It is not surprising, thecion: that chieg, every- 
where know and love these little Swiss boys and girls 
who were introduced to them through Frau Spyri’s 
books. But of all the children Heidi and her associates 
are best. beloved. 
~The grown-ups approve of “Heidi” because the story 
gives our American children delightful pictures of child © 
ife among the Swiss mountains, because it is a genuine 
story of a happy little girl, he kind of child who in 
real life would make an ideal playmate for children. 
The story produces a realization of the freshness of 
mountain breezes, of colorful flowering meadows, which 
invite to a new enjoyment of the great Gutdoors th 
makes the right kind of emotional appeal to children; 
there are incidents which awaken sympathy, foster 
kindness, stimulate a sense of justice. The reading of 
the story establishes a knowledge of human nature, a 
clearer understanding of human motives, an accurate 
and kindly judgment of people and events. Ali this 
y is accomplished easily and naturally without any ob- 
vious drawing of morals. Such a book is eminently 
. good. for children. — 

~ However, children do not always like what is good 
efor them. The reason ‘‘Heidi” is a great book is that 

children as well as adults read it with interest and like 
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it. For more than two years a librarian, who had un- — | 


usual facilities for investigation, tested the reading ~ 
tastes of children in various parts of the country by — 
securing written answers to a series of direct questions. 
Through these reports, spontaneously and sincerely 
given, fairly accurate opinions have been formed re- 
garding the choice of books and the reason for such 
voluntary choices. a 

These are some of the reasons given for their choice 
of ‘Heidi’: : 

“T liked it eee it shows so much kindness on 
the part of one person in the story.” 


“T liked it because it tells a story of a little girl liv- ne 


ing in the Alps mountains.” ri 
‘The reason why I like it is because of the ad- 
ventures that it told about.” 
“Tt was not hard to understand.” | 
“Because it tells of travels which I should like my- 
self.”’ | 
: “T came to read it because so many girls told me 
about. it.” : 
“Because Heidi liked all the people so well and they 
liked her and because she was so nice and courteous. _ 
“T liked it because it showed Heidi was kind to the 
Alm-Uncle and he was kind to her. Anyone who is 
pleasant can get along.” 
~~ “On my way to the library one day I was undecided 
what book to get. I met a girl friend coming from the 
library and she was all smiles. Then she said, ‘I 


n: eee ay sum 
it because it was of vit and tells us we can Ne 
Setone if we bad if Rt 


Tiked i i: ae it seerhed so real and exciting: tes 
h ad it many times, and it just seemed like it _ 
\ was a 1 and I was one of the characters. It also had io 


increasing clientele i in a form which shall ee 
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the decoration on the cover. Tlustrauons arouse ‘ins = 


~ terest in proportion to their quality. Full-page colored — 
illustrations make an immediate appeal and stimulate — 
a desire to find out more and thus lead to the readit ing 4 
of the story. Jf, however, the type is small, too much 
effort has to ba expended to translate little black — 
characters into glowing images, and the book 1 Is soon 
laid aside. 

The great need for children’s books ote | in 
clear type has long been urged by those who have 1 ade 
a study of the psychology of children’s reading. — We 
has been the concern of teachers and librarians who - 
have opportunities to measure the effect which poorly 

‘printed books have on groups of children. 


In this new edition of ‘‘Heidi”’ the delightful ates | 
phere of the story, the colorful descriptions, and the “ 
human appeal have been retained. The story has been | n 


retold so as to give pictures of life in a foreign country, ‘| 


but is free from troublesome foreign idioms and — 
allusions. To meet the high standard set for the : 
content of the book an effort has been made to pre- | 
sent this children’s classic in a form to meet the 
children’s need, through its clear, large type, its high- _ 
grade paper, its attractive and dame binding, aoe i 


its Sree illustrations. 
ADELINE Zacuony 


|. UP THE MOUNTAIN TO ALM-UNCLE ...........0cee0e0e2 1 
2. Ar HoME WITH GRANDFATHER SPAR Oia wit a itt sh pire «mes fe otek 
i | OM eae hana nears Billie wie ated tie HN Mr BG 
Lente or er ang tray 
& Two visirs AND WHAT Came 0 OF THEM ...... eos peek 
® : A NEw CHAPTER ABOUT NEW PELINGS scien said 6 ste olen nares 69 
ie J Miss ROTTENMEIER SPENDS AN UNCOMFORTABLE DAY . 78 


a MR. SESEMANN HEARS OF THINGS WHICH ARE NEW To Him 102 
0, ANOTHER GRANDMOTHER ...........06+00+ sya heies it RED he ae 108 
L: My ‘HEDI GAINS IN ONE WAY AND LOSES IN ANOTHER .....-. 117 
12. BA GHosT IN THE HOUSE ...... Bien es Ue Fengea ees diehuina Suto 123 
18, A SUMMER EVENING ON THE MOUNTAIN ....... Wiech s £oe 
4, _ SuNDAY Eo RS Test a GE IU: Re ae di Ws omar 150 


1 OU ER Bee eae rales 170 
1’ : A COMPENSATION ....... ire Mag TT Drala dail altavat atta 5 cae 181 
SeaS) WINTER IN DORFLI 2.460.640.0050 6 008 realy Meu eras 
19. THE WINTER CONTINUES ............6.005. Ol Seen 2084 
20. News FRoM DISTANT FRIENDS ............ Fut ea a ae On 
| ) |. How Lire WENT ON AT GRANDFATHER'S ............0.5. 229 | 
_ 22. SOMETHING UNEXPECTED HAPPENS ............. Cea rip 
"23. “GOOD-BY TILL WE MEET AGAIN” .........eeseeeeeveees 204 
Bs ~ 


Uh tee 
Nate 


= 


4 


UP THE MOUN TAIN TO ALM-UNCLE 


a pleasant old village of Mayenfeld lies in a | 
valley at the foot of lofty mountains. From it 


o the mountains and on up to their summit. As the 
ath ascends, the land grows wilder and the meadow 
grasses soon give place to mountain plants. 

- On a clear, sunny morning in June a tall, strong-— 
ooking girl climbed up the path, leading a little girl 
‘by the hand. The child’s cheeks were so aglow with 
heat that the crimson color could be seen even through 
the dark, sunburned skin. This was hardly to be 
: wondered at, for in spite of the hot June sun she was 
clothed as i: to keep off the bitterest frost. She did 
‘not look more than five years old, if as much, but 
‘what her natural figure was like it would have been 
hard to say. She had on apparently two, if not three, 
dresses, one above the other, and over these a thick, 
_ red, woolen shawl wound round about her, so that 
her little body presented a shapeless appearance. Her 
_ small feet were shod in thick, nailed mountain shoes. 
Slowly and laboriously she plodded along in the 
a Beak. The two must have left the valley a good hour’s 
_ walk behind them when they came to the hamlet 


1 


a footpath leads through shady, green meadow _ 


known as Dérfli, which 1 
mountain. Here they were “greeted 
So ome of the ee ealled to Nee 


Pioaie cries and: auescone: but mans 
out. ateDE Ite for a moment until she biaue 


ce Athy you.” 
_ The girl stood still, and the child inet 


“No, I am hot 2 poets the child. 


“We shall soon a to Me ae now. You ‘ 


: "They 1 were now joined | si a dane cond 
looking woman, who walked on ahead with he 
- acquaintance. The two at once began a lively 
| versation about eee and oT . 


i fd them. 
“And where are you off to aie the. child?” ask 
- the one who had just joined the pel f suppose 
is the child your sister left?) Tee 


Yes,” answered Dete. oe am taking her up pte 
me Where she must t stay.” ue Nee A 


‘ou Saas your. esol Loree off hone oer Bi, 
“He cannot very well do that, seeing that he is 
t grandfather. He must do something for her. I _ 
ave had the charge of the child till now, and I can tell _ 
rou, Barbel, I am not going to let her keep me from _ 
aking the place I have had offered to me. It is for — 
he grandfather now to do his duty by her.” is 
“That would be all very well if he were like other — 
people,” said stout Barbel warmly, “but you know — 
vhat he is. And what can he do with a child, especi- _ 
Hy with one so young! The child cannot possibly ; 
ive with him. But where are you thinking of going ~ 


rc! “To Frankfurt, where an extra pond place awaits 
ae answered Dete. ‘The pe I am going to were ; 


ih ae am ad I am not ihe child!’’ exclaimed Barbel, 
_ with a gesture of horrified pity. ‘(Not a creature knows | 
anything about the old man up there! He will have 


ook Polina to ras with anybody, ae never st Ths foot 
inside a church from one year’s end to another. When — 


A _ he does come down once in a while, everybody clears out 


of the way of him and his big stick. The mere ae 
of him, with his bushy, gray eyebrows and his immense — 


beard, is alarming enough. He looks like any old 


heathen or Indian, and few would care to meet, him 


~~ alone.” 


‘Well, and what of that?” said Dete, i in a defiant 
voice. ‘‘He is the grandfather all the same, and must 
look after the child. He is not likely to do her any 
harm, and if he does, he will an to answer for it 
fe Nobo La 

“T should very much like to know,” Said Barbee 


3 “what the old man has on his conscience that he looks 
_as he does, and lives up there on the mountain like : ie 


hermit, hardly ever allowing himself to be seen. All 
kinds “6 things are said about him. Didn’t you — 
learn a good deal about him from your sister?” _ 
“Yes, I did, but I am not going to repeat what T: 
heard. If it aicuid come to his ears I should get into 
trouble about it.” | 
“Now Barbel had for a long time been most anxious 
to learn particulars about Alm-Uncle. She could ey 
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understand why he seemed to feel such hatred toward — x 


his fellow creatures, and insisted on living all alone, ors 
why people spoke about him half in whispers, as if ‘ 


afraid to say anything against him, and yet unwilling — 


to take his part. Moreover, Barbel was in ignorance _ : 


gown: Me UNTAIN 70 A ALM-UNCLE Se A Sci aR x Peg). 


3 46 why all the people i in Dorfli sailed him ‘“Alm- — 
Uncle,” for he could not possibly be uncle to every- — 
body living there. Barbel had lived in Dérfli only 
since her marriage, which had taken place not long 
before. Previous to that her home had been below in 
Prattigau. For this reason she was not well acquainted ; 
with all 'the events that had ever eke place in Dorfli — 
and its neighborhood. 

ee -Dete, on the contrary, had been Son in Dorfli, — 
and had lived there until her mother’s death the year 
before. She had then gone over to the Baths at Ragatz — 
_ and taken service in the large hotel as chambermaid. 
_Barbel knew that Dete could tell her all about Alm- 
Uncle and she was therefore determined not to lose 
this good opportunity of satisfying her curiosity. She 
_ put her arm through Dete’s in a confidential sort of | 
way, and said: ‘I know I can find out the real truth © 
from you, and the meaning of all these tales that are 
afloat about him. Now do tell me what is wrong with 
the old man, and if he was always shunned as he is 
now, and always hated people so.” . 
“Tf T was sure that what I told you would not go 
the whole round of Prittigau,” said Dete, ‘I could re- 
late all kinds of things about him. My mother came 
_ from Domleschg, and so did he.” 

~~ +“Why, Dete, what do you mean?” asked Barbel, 
_ somewhat offended. ‘‘Gossip has not reached such a 
dreadful pitch in Prattigau as all that, and I am quite 
- capable of holding my tongue when it is necessary.” 


— 


She is F ohirabing: up the ey over ee a 
goatherd and his aoe I wonder why he: is 80 late 


oe better tell me your tale.” | oe 
“Oh, as to the looking after,” ee De 25 
} hoy. need not put himself out about that. 
ot by any means stupid for her five years, . 
Ne how to use her wis poe nade a 


The old man ae cone to leave. her but f 

- goats and his hut.” - 
“Did he ever have more?” ed Boas a 
“T should think so indeed,” replied Dete v 


n He was owner - once Pot one Or the lame 
1S in blero: but he tried to play the: erent 
Jeman and he soon drank and gambled away his — 
-p ie alan Be left to him but his bad 


Fig son, Tobias; became a Gere He was a 
teady lad, re lgndly. received by everyone in Dorfli. — 
1 e old man, however, was still looked upon with sus- _ 
we and hope. were many strange rumors about — 
m. We, however, did not refuse to acknowledge 
our BO aticaship with him. You see, my great-grand- 
mother on my mother’s side had been his grandmother’s 
ister. So we called him ‘Uncle,’ and soon he became 
known all over the place as Uncle. Since he went to — 
live on the Alm he has been known everywhere as ‘Alm- — 
ay ee 


Ag 


? "Wait a moment, I am coming ie that,’’ replied 
Dete. “Tobias was taught his trade in Mels, and when 
he had served his apprenticeship, he came back to 
 Dorfli and married my sister Adelheid, but their happi- 
ness did not last long. ‘Tobias met with his death 
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i only two years after their marriage. A eae fell upon. tee | 


him as he was working, and killed him on the spot. ee 
They carried him home, and when Adelheid saw the __ 
_ poor, disfigured body of her husband she was so over- __ 


come with horror and grief that she fell into a fever 
from which she never recovered. And so, two months : ae | 


after Tobias died, his wife followed him. 


“Their sad fate was the talk of everybody. People a 
thought it was a punishment which Uncle had de | 
served for the godless life he had led. All at once we 
. heard that he had gone to live up the Alm and did 
not intend ever to come down again. Since then he ~ | 
has led his solitary life on the mountainside, at en- 


~ mity with God and man. 


| “Mother and’ I took Adelheid’s little one, Heidi, ae | 
_ then only a year old. When mother died last year, 
and I went down to the Baths to earn some money, I. 

paid old Ursel, who lives in the village just above, to 
ck care of Heidi. I stayed on at the Baths through } 
the winter. Early in the spring the same family I 4 


had waited on before returned from Frankfurt, and uf 


_ again asked me to go back with them, as I told you. 4 
And so we leave the day after to-morrow, and I ae 


assure you it is an excellent place for me.” 


“And you are going to give the child over to ‘the < ; d 
old man up there? It surprises me beyond words that — Be 
_ you can think of doing such a thing, Dete, ”” said Barbel, % 


in a voice full of reproach. 


“What do you mean?” demanded Tete, | cy eS. ; 


oe going Barbel? We are now alten up the 
at “We have fist Se shed the oe I wanted, ” answered 
; Barbel. “T had something to say to the goatherd’s 

wife, who does some spinning for me in the winter. 
So good-by, Dete, and good luck to you!” . 

_ Dete shook hands with her friend and stood ipa) | 
ing after her as she went toward a small, dark-brown 
hut, which stood a few steps away from te path in a 
hollow that alforded it some protection from the moun- 
tain wind. ‘ 
_ Here lived Peter the little sveneneald goatherd. 

Every morning he went down to Dorfli to get the 
- goats and drive them up on the mountain, where 
they were free to browse till evening on the delicious 
‘mountain plants. Then Peter, with his light-footed 
animals, would go running and leaping down the 
- mountain again till he reached Dérfli. There he would 
_. give a shrill whistle through his fingers, whereupon 
_ all the owners of the goats would come out to take 
home the animals that belonged to them. 

- Peter’s father, who had also been known as the 
ol Igoatherd. had been accidentally killed while cutting 
wood some years before. His mother, whose real name 

was Brigitta, was always called “‘the goatherd’s wife,” 
_ for the sake of old association, while the blind grand- 


‘ other was just t “grandmother” * to al the . . id 
Hh young in the neighborhood. = ae 
- _Dete stood for a good ten minutes leone! aKa 
: her in every direction for some sign of the be 


oe as her to the alee “With ever-increasing ¢ anx 
- jety on her face and in her movements, she continu : 
to scan the surrounding slopes. © 3 
Meanwhile the children. were eeu up ae a 
- roundabout way, for Peter knew many spots whe 
all kinds of good food grew for his goats. Heidi, e 
| _hausted with the heat and weight of her thick arm: 
of clothes, panted and struggled after him, at firs 
s with some difficulty. She said nothing, but hee brigh 
eyes kept watching first Peter, as he sprang nimbly 
: hither and thither on his bare feet, clad only in h 
short, light breeches, and then the slim-legged goa: 
that went leaping over rocks and shrubs and up the 
_ steep ascents with even greater ease. All at once she 
: _ sat down on the ground, and as fast as her little fingers 
- could move, began pulling off her shoes and stocking 
This done she rose, unwound the hot, red shawl and 
threw it away, and then proceeded to undo her frocl 

| _ It was off in a second, but there was still another to 
: unfasten, for Dete had. put the Sunday frock on over 
the everyday one, to save the trouble of carrying 1 
a as lightning the everyday frock followed. ‘the 


' The child s aan up, clad ae in her light 
congenn ents and Seed out her 


y hoe ae 
te Peter had not noticed hat the child was Ucn 
yhen_ she stayed behind, but when she ran up to him — 
y her new es his face broke ote a grin, which grew 


ee Seve. 


ions. She wanted to know how many goats he had, 
where he was going with them, and what he had to daa 


pproached the hut and came within view of Dete. 
As soon as she caught sight of the little company 
limbing up toward her she shrieked out: ‘Heidi, 
yhat have you been doing? What a sight you have 
‘made yourself! And where are your two frocks and - 
‘the red scarf? And the new shoes I bought, and the 
new stockings I knitted for you—everything gone! 
Not a thing left! What can you have been thinking 
of, Heidi? Where are all your clothes?” 
| The child quietly pointed to a spot below on the 
a ecounteie side and answered, ‘‘Down there.” 

__ Dete followed the direction of her finger. She could 
_ just distinguish something lying on the ground, with 


vhen he arrived there. At last, after some time, they 


Ws 


*y 
fe 


or 


The child lea at once to ask Peter many ques- ne 
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a spot of red on the top ae it which ae heat no dade | : 
was the woolen scarf. i 
He YOu good-for-nothing little thing!” Geen Dete * 
angrily. ‘What could have put it into your head todo ~ 
that? What made you undress yourself? see do ee | 

- you mean by it?” ish 
“T don’t want any clothes,” said the aay not c | 


showing any sign of repentance for her deed. 


“You wretched, thoughtless child! Have you no ~ 
sense in you at all?” continued Dete, scolding and 
~ lamenting. ‘Who is going all that way down to get 

them? It’s a good half-hour’s walk! Peter, you go 
off and bring them for me as quickly as you can, and 
don’t stand there gaping at me, as if you were rooted oi | 


to the ground!” 


“I am already late,” answered Peter slowly, with a 


- out moving. 


‘Well, you won’t get tat if you ane keep on en aa 
_ ing there with your eyes staring out of your head,” 


was Dete’s cross reply. ‘But see, you shall have some 


9) 


thing nice, 


and she held out a bright new piece of — i 


money that sparkled in thesun. Peter was immediately — ; 


off down the steep mountain side, taking the shortest _ 
cut. In an incredibly short space of time he reached — 
the little heap of clothes and gathered them up under 

his arm. He was back again so quickly that even 
_ Dete was obliged to give him a word of praise as she _ 
handed him the promised money. Peter promptly — 
thrust it into his pocket, his face beaming with de- a 
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light, for it was not often that he was the hoe pos- 
‘sessor of such riches. 3 
"You may carry the fae up for me (as far as 
Uncle's Ss since you are going the same way,” went on | 
Dete. She was preparing to continue her climb up 
the mountain side, which rose in a steep ascent im-_ 
mediately behind the goatherd’s hut. Peter willingly 
undertook to do this. Heidi and the goats went skip- 
ping and jumping joyfully beside him. : 
_ After a climb of more than three-quarters of an 
mg hei they reached the top. of the Alm mountain. Uncle’s 
hut stood on a proj jection of the rock, exposed indeed to 
_ the winds, but where every ray of sun could rest upon 
| it, anda full view could be had of the valley beneath. 
| Behind the hut stood three old fir trees, with long, 
| thick, untrimmed branches. Beyond these rose a fur- 
| ther wall of mountain, the lower heights still over- 
| grown with beautiful grass and plants, above which 
| were stonier slopes, covered only with scrub, that led 
| gradually up to the steep, bare, rocky summits. 
| Against the hut, on the side looking toward the 
1 valley, Uncle had put up a seat. Here he was sitting, | 
| his pipe in his mouth and his hands on his knees, 
| when the children, the goats, and Dete suddenly 
| climbed into view. Heidi reached the top first. She 
| went straight up to the old man, put out her hand, 
and said, “Good evening, grandfather.” 
“So, so, what is the meaning of this?” he asked 
/  gruffly, as he gave the child an abrupt shake of the 


his bushy een: ‘Hadi aa spon et : 
him i in return a unflinching Eare. | a was so 


eae SE wish you good day, Uncle,” ; HS ee as 
walked toward him. “T have brought you Tania a nd 
 Adelheid’s child. You will hardly recognize her, for 
you have never seen her since she was a year old ; - 
“And what has the child to do with me up. her 
asked the old man curtly. “You there,” he ee calle 


answer. “I have, I ak dene ‘my duty be he fo 
- these four years, and now it is time for you to do yours. 

—“That’s it, is it?” said the old man, as he looked ; 
C with a flash i in his eye. “And when the child beg vin 


= 
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was left, on my hands as an infant, and with enough to 


do as it was for my mother and elt Now I have to 
fo and look after my own earnings, and you are the ° 
ext of kin to the child. If you cannot arrange to — 
eep her, do with her as you like. You will have £0), 
wnswer for the result if harm happens to her, though © 
rou have hardly need, I should think, to add to the 


yurden already on your conscience.’ 


_ Now Dete was not quite easy in her own conscience 2 
about what she was doing, and consequently was feel- _ 


d ate Beh up any, Tue i ihout synced when chee : 


ing hot and irritable, and said more than she had in- — 


tended. As she uttered her last words, Uncle rose — 

from his seat. He looked at her in a way that made ~ 
ver draw back a step or two, then flinging out his arm, 

he said to her in a commanding voice: ‘Be off wit : 
ou this instant, and get back as quickly as you can — 
o the place you came from, and do not let me see ~ 


your face again in a hurry.” 


- Dete did not wait to be told twice. ‘Good-by ie ‘ i 


you, then, and to you too, Heidi,’ she called, as she 


_ turned quickly away and started to descend the moun- — 
| tain at a running pace, which she did not slacken till 
| she found herself safely at Dérfli. Again questions 


| came raining down upon her from all sides, for 
' everyoneknew Dete. They all knew, too, the particulars 
| of the birth and former history of the child, and they 
' wondered what Dete had done with the little one. 
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ay rom every door me Gerioe came voices ; calling: Seas | 


‘Where is the child?”’ ‘(Where have you left the child, 


- Dete?” and more and more reluctantly Dete made ere | 
answer, “‘Up there with Alm-Unele! With Alm-Undle, Se 
>< T. said.” | 44 
Then the women began to hurl reproaches at her. _ 
First one cried out, “How could you do such a thing!” 
- then another, Ure think ot leaving a helpless little 

_ thing up there,” while again and again came the words, 
“The poor mite! The poor mite!’ pursuing her as she 
went along. Unable at last to bear it any longer Dete 

_ ran as fast as she could until she was beyond the reach 
of their voices: She was far from happy at the thought _ 
_ of what she had done, for the child had been left in her 
care by her dying mother. She quieted herself, how- — : 


ever, with the idea that she would be better able to do 


something for Heidi if she was earning plenty of money. 
It was a relief to her to think that she would soon be 
_ far away from all these people who were making such 
a fuss about the matter, and she rejoiced further still 
- that she was at liberty now to take such a good Bee 


3 


L. i. Ath ome with Giandtather 


Ss soon as Dete had disappeared the old man went 
‘% back: to his bench, and there he remained seated, 
” staring at the Pica without uttering a sound, — 


while thick curls of smoke floated upward from ie 
: pipe. — Heidi, meanwhile, was enjoying herself in her 
| new surroundings. She looked about till she found 
a shed, built against the hut, where the goats were 


| kept; a peeped in, and saw that it was empty. She 


| gaid Heidi. 


| continued her search and presently came to the fir 
trees behind the hut. A strong breeze was blowing ~ 

ae through them, and there was a rushing and roaring 
| in their topmost branches. Heidi stood still and 
| _ listened. The sound grew fainter, and she went on 


again, to the farther corner of the hut, and so around 


| to where her grandfather was sitting. Seeing that he — 
| was in exactly the same position as when she left him, 
| she went and placed herself in front of him, and putting © 
| her hands behind her back, stood and gazed at him. 
' Her grandfather looked up, but still the little girl 
| continued to stand there without moving. 


_ “What do you want?” he asked. 
“T want to see what you have inside the house,” 
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res * eBring your ‘buble of athe in with you,” S 
told her as she was following, = | 
“7 ghan’t want them any more,” 


was her prom 


to himself. ‘And aie shall you not want them 
- more?” he asked aloud. 
“Because I want to go about like the goats witl 
their thin, light legs.” , 
“Well, you may do so if you like,” said hee gran 
_ father, “but bring the things i in; we must put — in 
the cupboard.” | a: 
-_ _ Heidi did as she was told. The ald man now openec 
the door and Heidi stepped inside after him. She found / 
herself in a good-sized room, which covered the whol 
_ ground floor of the hut. A table and a chair were th 
_ only furniture. In one corner stood the grandfather’ 
_ bed, in another was the hearth with a large kettle hang 
ing above it, and on the farther side was the cupboard. | 
The grandfather opened the cupboard door. Inside | 
were his clothes, some hanging up, others, a couple qt 
of shirts, and some socks and handkerchiefs, lying on — 
a, shelf; on a second shelf were some plates and cups | a 
and glasses, and on a higher one still, a round loaf, me 


: pee i 


d meat, aid ee Mveeyiiin hat Ain Wants ‘ 
eded for his food and clothing was kept in this cup- _ 
oard. ‘Heidi ran quickly forward and thrust in her — 
bundle of clothes, as far back behind her grandfather’s _ 
hings as possible, | so that they might not easily be 
| found again. She then looked carefully round the ‘ 

"room, and asked, “‘Where am I to sleep, grandfather?” 
‘Wherever you like,” he answered. «i 
Heidi was delighted, and began at once to examine _ 
1 the nooks and corners to find out where it would be _ : 
leasantest. to sleep. In the corner near her grand- 
i ies 8 bed she saw a a short ladder against the wall; up) 


Reese 


me ‘Oh, I know all about it,”’ he called up in answer. 
‘Tam getting the bed yay now,” she called down. 
again, as she went busily to and fro at her work, ‘puts 
I shall want you to bring me up a sheet; you mnt have 
| a bed without a sheet to lie upon.” 
ua i “All right,” said the grandfather. Presently he 
| went to the cupboard, and after rummaging about in- 
| side for a few minutes he drew out a long, coarse piece 
_ of stuff, which was all he had to do duty for a sheet. 
; | He carried it up to the loft, where he found that Heidi 
BE 3 4 


must put on the sheet, but wait a moment first.”” He : 


had already made a very good bed: ‘She had vee an | 
extra heap of hay at one end for a pillow, and had 
so arranged it that, when she was in bed, she would | 
be able to see comfortably out through the round aa 
window. : 4 

“That is capital,” said her srancinthee “Now we 


went and brought another large bundle of hay to pak 4 
the bed thicker, so that the child should not feel the — 
hard floor under her. The two together now spread al 
the sheet over the bed, and where it was too long or ~ 
too broad, Heidi Ginclly tucked it in under the hay. | 
It looked now as tidy and comfortable a bed as you 
could wish for, and Heidi stood gazing ata . 
at her handiwork. . 
“We have forgotten Soret | now, grandfather,” - 
she said after a short silence. aes 
_ “What’s that?” he asked. ti 
“A coverlet; when you get into bed, you have to 4 
creep in between the sheet and the coverlet.” | 
“Oh, that’s the way, is it? “But suppose I have | no FA 
coverlet?”’ said the old man. 4 
{ 


“Well, never mind, grandfather,” sid Heid? 3 in = 4 
consoling tone of voice, “I can take some more hay to | 
put over me,” and she was turning quickly to get — 
another armful from the heap, when her ‘grandfather | 
stopped her. 1 

“Wait a moment,” he said, and he climbed down 4 
the ladder again and went toward his bed. He Te 


“Are They Ours, Grandfather?”’ 


! eter than oe is it not?” . of 
i ‘Heidi began tugging away at the sack with all her 4 
ie ittle might, in her efforts to get it smooth and straight, _ 
ut her small hands were not fitted for so heavy a job. 


Her grandfather came to her assistance, and when 2 " 
hey spread it neatly over the bed, it all looked so _ : 
arm and comfortable that Heidi aad gazing at it 


(in delight. “That is a splendid coverlet,’’ she said, — s 
a “and the bed looks lovely! I wish it were night, so : 
that I might get inside it at once.” us 
_ “7 think we might have something to eat first,” 
aid the grandfather. “What do you think?” se 
_ Heidi in the excitement of bed making had forgotten 
verything else, but now when she began to think about 
food she felt very hungry, for she had had nothing to 
eat since the piece of bread and little cup of thin coffee 


‘she had started on her long, hot journey. So she an- : 
_swered without hesitation, ‘“Yes, I think so, too.” 
“Tet us go down then, since we both (hin alike,” 
_ said the old man, and he followed the child down the 
a ladder. While the old man busied himself at the 
v hearth, toasting a large piece of cheese, Heidi went — 
a back and forth to the cupboard. Presently the grand- — 

father got up and came to the table with a jug and 
y the cheese, and there he saw it already neatly laid with 
_ the round loaf and two plates and two knives each in 


that had been her breakfast early that morning before Bs 


i he Fa 1 esi fe we yt ney ‘ye y ” ote \ re i TSS Maa a 
a EI TRS Oe PE ve A ee HEIDI 


te 1tS right place. “Heidi had oa exact note that morn-_ 
ing of all that was in the cupboard, and she knew dan | 


things would be wanted for their meal. | 
“Ah, that’s right, ” said the grandfather. ed E am 


- glad to see that you have some ideas of your Os i 


- but there is still something missing.” 


Heidi looked at the jug that was steaming away in- 4 


- vitingly, and ran quickly back to the cupboard. At 


first she could see only a small bowl left on the shelf, _ 
but she was not long in perplexity, for a moment later | 
she caught sight of two glasses further back. Without — 
an instant’s loss of time she returned with these and | 


the bowl and put them down on the table. 


“Good, I see you know how to set about things; — 
but what will you do for a seat?” The grandfather — 
himself was sitting on the only chair in the room. — 

_ Heidi flew to the hearth, and dragging the three- 
legged stool up to the fabie: sat down upon it. . 


wn ars 


‘Well, you have managed to find a seat for your- — 


self, I see, only rather a low one I am afraid,” said the — 
grandfather, “but you would not be tall enough to — 
reach the table even if you sat in my chair. The first — 
thing now, however, is to have something to eat, SO 


come along.” 


With that he stood up, filled the bowl with fille: ; 
and placing it on the chair, pushed it in front of Heid: | 
on her little three-legged stool, so that she now had a — 
table to herself. Then he Rodel her a large slice of — 
bread and a piece of the golden cheese, and told her to 


eo 


Eat “After this he went and sat au on ries corner of 
ey table and weet his own meal. Heidi lifted the 


| ee ae | 
} “Was ihe milk good?” asked her oreikatien 

a “JT never drank any so. good before,’’ answered 
| es : 

_ “Then you must have some more.’”’ The old man 
| "filled her bowl again to the brim and set it before her. 
a The child looked the peta of content as she sat eat- 
| ing and drinking. . 
| When the meal was over, the grandfather went — 
outside to put the goat shed in order. Heidi watched — 
with interest while he first swept it out, and then put 
_ fresh straw for the goats to sleep upon. Then he went 
F to the little well shed, cut some long, round sticks, 
| and a small, round board. In this he bored some Heike 
| and stuck the sticks into them, and there, as if made 
i by magic, was a three-legged stool. Heidi stood and 
| looked at it, speechless with astonishment. 

_ ‘What do you think that is?” asked her grand- 
| father. 
i “Tt’s my stool, I know, Persie it is such a high 
|. one; and it was all made in a minute,” said the child, 
_ still lost in wonder and admiration. 

She understands what she sees, her eyes are in the 
2 ‘Fieht place,” remarked the Eee to himself. 


which he always had ready for his goats on their re- 


a trees. Heidi listens wath delight, i de Gouna: and | 
it filled her heart so full of gladness that she skipped 
and danced around the old trees, as if some unheard-of 
joy had come to her. The grandfather stood. and 
watched her from the shed. . f 
- Suddenly a shrill whistle was heard. Heidi pane 
Pain her dancing, and the grandfather came out. Down 
from the heights above the goats came springing one 
after another, with Peter in their midst. Heidi sprang 
forward with a cry of joy and rushed among the flock, 
greeting first one and then another of her old frienda 
of the morning. As they neared the hut the goats — 
stood still, and then two of their number, two beauti 
ful, slender animals, one white and one brown, ran — 
_ forward to where the grandfather was standing and 
began licking his hands. He was holding a little salt. 


turn home. Peter disappeared with the remainder 4 
of his flock. Heidi tenderly stroked the two goats 
in turn, running first to one side of them and then the 
other, and jumping about in her glee. “Are they 
_ ours, grandiather? Are they both ours? Are you 
going to put them in the shed? Will they ase 
stay with us?” 4 
Heidi’s questions came habe out one after the 2 
other, so that her grandfather had only time to answer 
each of them with ‘‘Yes, yes.’ When the goats had — 


: ickin ive up nies zalt ae gundtier told ee to he 
go and get her bowl and the bread. aS 
_ Heidi es and was soon peek again. The grand. 


“ith ae oh, warm Saille i 
“Now eat your supper, ”” he said, Peri her os 
| bowl and a piece of bread, “‘and then go up to bed. | 
_ Aunt Dete left another little bundle for you witha ~ 

ghtgown and other small things in it, which you 
will find at the bottom of the cupboard “f you want — 
them. I must go and shut up the goats, so be off and 
sleep well.” : 

: “Good night, pet deuthert Good night. Whatare 
their names, grandfather, what are their names?”’ she 
called after him. | 

“The white one is named ‘Little Swan,’ and the — 
: brown one ‘Little Bear,’”’ he answered. ae 

“Good night, Little Swan, good night, Little Bear!” __ 
she called again at the top of her voice, for they were _ 

_ already inside the shed. Then she sat down on the seat 

and began to eat her supper, but the wind was so 

strong that it almost blew her away, so she finished 
hastily. Running indoors she climbed up to her bed, 
| where she was soon lying as sweetly and soundly 
| asleep as any young princess on her couch of silk. 
/ Not long after, and while it was still twilight, the 
a grandfather also went to bed, for he was up every morn- 
| ing at sunrise, and the sun came climbing up over the. 
| mountains at a very early hour during these summer 


months. The ities grew so violent during the night & 
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and blew in such gusts against the walls that the — 


- The wind came howling and wailing down the chimney 


like voices of those in pain, and it raged with such | 
fury among the old fir trees that here and there a 
branch was snapped and fell. In the middle of the — 
night the old man got up. ‘The child will be fright- 2 || 
ened,” he murmured half aloud. He climbed the | 


| | ladder and went and stood by Heidi’s bed. 


Outside the moon was struggling with ihe dark, 


fast-driving clouds, which at one moment left it clear 4 
and shining, and the next swept over it, so that all — 
again was dark. Just now the moonlight was falling © 
through the round window straight onto Heidi’s bed. — 
She lay under the heavy coverlet, her cheeks rosy with — 
sleep, her head peacefully resting on her little round — 
arm. Her baby face wore a happy expression, as — 


ey hut trembled and the old beams groaned and creaked. — 


though she dreamed of something pleasant. The old — 
man stood looking down on the sleeping child until — 


the moon again disappeared behind the clouds and he — 
_ could see no more. Then he went back to bed. 


“Out with the Goats 


WEIDI was awakened early the next morning by _ 
a loud whistle. The sun was shining through 

~~ ~~ the round window and falling in golden rays 
on her bed and on the large heap of hay, and as she _ 
| opened her eyes everything in the loft seemed gleam- 
| ing with gold. She looked around her in astonish- 
| ment and could not imagine for a while where she was. 
! In a moment, however, she heard her grandfather’s 


! that had happened. 

| Heidi felt very happy as she remembered all the 
He many new things that she had seen the day before 
and which she would see again that day. Above all 
| she thought with delight of the two goats. She jumped 
| out of bed and dressed quickly. Then she climbed 

) down the ladder and ran outside the hut. There — 
| stood Peter with his flock of goats. The grandfather 

| was just bringing his two out of the shed to join the 
) others. Heidi ran forward to wish good morning to 
' him and the goats. 

“Do you want to go with them up the mountain?” 
| asked her grandfather. Nothing could have pleased 
| Heidi better, and she jumped for joy in answer. 
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a deep voice outside, and then she began to recall all 


_ stood pital fhe ie ‘the: seer ah: Pe 1 
inside the hut, calling to Peter to. follow him and bing: 


___ down the little bag which held his saan) ainpere et 


- gide it the old man put a large piece of bread and an 
equally large piece of cheese, which made Peter open’ 
his eyes, for each was twice the size of as portions : 
which he had for his own dinner. 

“There, now there is only the little boul to adel ” 
said the grandfather. “You must milk two bowlfuls 4 
_ for Heidi when she has her dinner, for she1 1s going with a 


Ee sesso en sessind pai ied i im 


=) 


‘rocks, do you hear?” 
i The children started joyfully for the mounted 
During the night the wind had blown away all the | 
clouds; the dark-blue sky was spreading overhead, — 
and in its midst was the bright sun shining down on 
the green slopes of the mountain. Heidi went running © 
_ hither and thither, shouting with delight, for here 
were whole patches of delicate red primroses, and there’ 
the blue gleam of the lovely gentians, while above 
them all laughed and nodded the golden rock-roses. _ 
_ Enchanted with all this waving field of brightly 
colored flowers, Heidi forgot even Peter and the goats. — 
She ran on in front of them off to the side, tempted — 
first one way and then the other, as she caught sight 

of some bright spot of glowing ved or yellow. And — 


a 
i 


i¢ saps ran in all aeons. and Patek had to folio i 
whistling and. calling and swinging his stick to get all 


the runaways together again. | 
“Where are you au Heidi?”’ he called out some- 


— 


what crossly. 


“Here,” called back ¢ a voice from somewhere. Peter 


could see no one, for Heidi was seated on the ground at 
the foot of a small hill thickly overgrown with sweet 
‘smelling prunella. The whole air seemed filled with its — 
fragrance, and Heidi thought she had never vrnalled 
anything so delicious. She sat surrounded by the ~ 
flowers, drawing in deep breaths of the scented air. : 


“Come along here!’ called Peter again. ‘‘You are 


mi ‘not to fall over the rocks; your grandfather gave orders _ 


that you were not to do so.’ at 
_ “Where are the rocks?” asked Heidi, without mov- | vA 


‘ing. 


“Up above, right up above. We have a long way 


to go yet, so come along! And on the topmost pelea 
of all the old bird of prey sits and croaks.” 


That did it. Heidi immediately sprang to her feet 


and ran up to Peter with her apron full of flowers. 


“You have enough now,” said the boy as they be- 
gan climbing up again together. ‘You will stay here 


.. | ver if eat go on Vane anid if you ee all ne : | 
flowers now there will be none for to-morrow.” 


ie This last argument seemed a convincing one to | 
_ Heidi, and moreover her apron was already so full that 
‘there was hardly room for another flower. So she 


now kept with Peter. The goats also became more | | 
orderly in their behavior, for they were beginning to 
smell the plants they loved that grew on the higher | 


‘slopes, and they climbed up now without pause, in | 
_ their anxiety to reach them. 


The spot where Peter generally halted for his. goats i 
to pasture for the day lay at the foot of the high rocks, 


which were covered for some distance up by bushes 
and fir trees, beyond which rose their bare and rugged 


summits. On one side of the mountain the rock was | 
split into deep clefts. The grandfather had had reason _ 


to warn Peter of danger. When they had climbed as — ‘ 
_ far as the halting place, Peter unslung his bag and put 


it carefully in a little hollow of the ground, for he + 


knew what the wind was like up there and did not + 


want to see his precious belongings sent rolling down _ 


the mountain by a sudden gust. Then he threw him a 


self at full length on the warm ground; for he was | 


tired after all his exertions. i 
_ Heidi meanwhile unfastened her apron oh Bae a | 
ing it carefully round the flowers, laid it beside Peter’ S 8 


bag inside the hollow. She then sat down beside his 


outstretched figure and looked about her. The valley a 


lay far below bathed in the morning sun. In front 4 


ate 


of hee rose a broads snow field, high : ee the dark- 
_ blue sky. To the left was a huge pile of rocks on either _ 
_ side of which a bare, lofty peak, that seemed to pierce — 
| the blue sky, looked frowningly down upon her. Peter — 


had fallen asleep and the goats were climbing about 


e among the bushes overhead. Heidi had never felt 


a so happy in her life before. So the time went on, while 
to Heidi the mountains seemed to have faces, and to 


a be looking down at her like old friends. Suddenly she 
_ heard a loud, harsh cry overhead, and lifting her eyes. 


| _ she saw a bird, larger than any Hie had ever seen be- 
| fore, with great, spreading wings, wheeling round and 


_ round in wide circles, and uttering a piercing, croaking — 
__ kind of sound above her. 
“Peter, Peter, wake up!” called out Heidi. “See, 
| the great bird is there—look, look!” 
|. Peter got up on hearing her call, and together they 
pa sat and watched the bird, which rose higher and higher 
inthe air till it disappeared behind the gray mountain 
fb; tops., A 

| “Where has it gone to?”’ asked Heidi. 

~ “Home to its nest,” said Peter. 

_. “Is his home right up there? Oh, how nice to be 
/ up so high! Why does he make that noise?” 
“Because he can’t help it,’’ explained Peter. 

5 “Let us climb up there and see where his nest is,” 
proposed Heidi. 

| “Oh! Oh! Oh!” exclaimed Peter, his disapproval of 
Heidi’s suggestion becoming more marked with each 


lation. “Why, e even he. one cannot cli ab 50 
high as that! Besides didn’t Uncle say that yon were 
‘not to fall over the rocks?” ie | 
Peter now began suddenly whistling ‘and calling i 
nd one after the other the goats came springing down ; 
the rocks until they were - assembled on the cage | 
> - Plateau. _ 
_ Heidi jumped up and ran in one out among cae i 
dor it was new to her to see the goats playing together 


like this, and her delight was beyond words | as ate .| 


« joined in their frolics. mh \ 
oe Meanwhile Peter had taken the bag out of ihe a | 
ie hollow and placed the pieces of bread and cheese on 
_ the ground in the shape of a square, the larger twoon 


Heidi’s side and the smaller on his own, for he knew — 
exactly which were hers and which his. Then he took — 
the little bowl and milked some delicious fresh milk 
into it from the white goat, and afterwards set the _ 
bowl i in the middle of the square. Te 
_ He called Heidi to come, but she was so excited — 
‘and amused at the capers and lively games of her 
new playfellows that she saw and heard nothing else. — 
_ But Peter knew how to make himself heard. Heshouted — 
till the very rocks above echoed his voice, and at last — 
Heidi appeared. When she saw the inviting lunch 
‘spread out upon the ground she went skipping round a 
it for joy. oe 
: “Stop jumping about, it is time for dinner,” said S 
Peter. “Sit down now and begin.” a 


ides ea 
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| ial ses'down “Is the milk for me?” tho dckod 
Mees, ” ‘replied Beier. “and the two large pieces of 


companion, saying, ‘“Youmay have that, I have plenty.” 


ee Giron my own an the spotted one. But go on Ae 
now ‘with your dinner,” said Peter. Heidi now took — 
‘up the bowl and drank her milk, and as soon as she had 
put it down empty Peter rose bad Gillodit again for her. 
‘Then she broke off a piece of her bread and held out 
the remainder, which was still larger than Peter’s own _ 
piece, together with the whole big slice of cheese to her _ 


j ome and cheese 2 are ‘hae also, and when you have Hee 


‘Peter looked at Heidi, unable to sneak fornstoninie [ 


ment. He hesitated a moment for he could not be | 
lieve that Heidi was in earnest; but she kept on hold. — 
| ing out the bread and cheese, and as Peter still did _ 
not take it, she laid it down on his knees. He saw 


then that she really meant it. He seized the food, a 


ye nodded his thanks and acceptance of her present, ane Z 


: then made a more splendid meal than he had known ; 
- since he had become a goatherd. Heidi continued to | 


- watch the goats. 
“Tell me all their names,” she said. 


Peter knew these by heart. He began, telling Heidi — 


_ the name of each goat in turn as he pointed it out to 
her. Heidi listened with great attention, and it was 


Me ER oad caine HEIDI | 


not tae t store she ould herself duetieetent ie goats: : 
- from one another and could call each by name. There — 
_ was the Great Turk with his big horns, who was always. 
trying to butt the others, so that most of them ran 
away when they saw him coming and would have ~ 
nothing to do with their rough companion. Only } 
- Greenfinch, the slender, nimble little goat, was brave 
enough to face him, and would make a rush at him, © 
three or four times in succession, so quickly and sla. | 
fully that the Great Turk often stood still quite as- — 
 tounded, not venturing to attack her again. Then { 
there was little White Snowflake, who bleated in sucha 
_ plaintive and beseeching manner that Heidi already — 
had several times run to it and taken its head in her _ 


_ hands to comfort. it. 


Just at this moment the pleading cry was heard 


again. Heidi ran to the little creature and, putting ~ 
_ her arms round its neck, asked in a sympathetic voice: _ 
_ “What is it, little Snowflake? Why do you call like — 
that as if in trouble?” The goat pressed closer to — 


Heidi in a confiding way and stopped bleating. Peter a 


called out from where he was sitting, “She cries like 


that because the old goat is not with her. She was _ 


sold at Mayenfeld the day before yesterday, and so ® 
will not come up the mountain any more.”’ oq 


“Who is the old goat?” called Heidi back. 
“Why, her mother, of course,’’ was the answer. 


“Where is the grandmother?” called Heidi again, — 4 


‘She has none.’ 
4 


IU 35 
w “And ‘de grandfather?” : | 
ee “She has none.” — 7 
| “Oh, you poor Snowflake!” excl Heidi, clasp- 

_ ing the animal gently to her. “But do not cry like — 


eo : that any more. See now, I shall come up here with : 
_ you every day, so that you will not be alone any more, — 


| 3 and if you want anything you have only to come to 
q ‘me.’ BIR ns : 
= The young animal rubbed its head contentedly — 


a against Heidi’s shoulder, and no longer gave such — 
plaintive bleats. Heidi had by this time found out a | 


great many things about the goats. She had decided 
| that by far the handsomest and best-behaved of the — 
ie goats were undoubtedly the two belonging to her grand- . 


| father; they carried themselves with a certain air of 


; « oeecuon' and generally went their own way. They — 
' treated the Great Turk with indifference and contempt. — 
ia “Peter,” Heidi said, ‘‘the prettiest of all the goats — 
_ are Little Swan and Little Bear. y 

| “Yes, I know they are,” was the answer. ‘‘Alm- 
| Uncle brushes them down and washes them and gives — 
them salt, and he has the best shed for them.” re: 
All of a sudden Peter leaped to his feet and ran — 
hastily after the goats. Heidi followed him as fast as 


she could, for she was too eager to know what had 


~happened to stay behind. Peter dashed through the 


I _ middle of the flock toward that side of the mountain 


where the rocks fell straight down to a great depth 
below, and where any thoughtless goat, if 1t went too 


ar, mht t fall over ‘sad beak all ie legs. ; He had 

eaught sight of the inquisitive Greenfinch taking leaps’ 
in that direction, and he was only just in time, for, 
the animal had already sprung to the edge of the abyss. _ 
All Peter could do was to throw himself down and seize - 
one of her hind legs. Greenfinch, thus taken by sur- 
prise, began bleating furiously, angry at being held so — 
fast and prevented from continuing her trip of dis- 
overy. She struggled to get loose, and tried SO 
obstinately to leap forward that Peter shouted to 
Heidi to come and help him, for he could not get 
_ up and was afraid of palling out the goat’s i al- : 
together. _ i 
- _ Heidi had already run up and she saw at once the ’ 
danger both Peter and the animal were in, She quickly i 
gathered a bunch of sweet-smelling leaves, and then, 
holding them under Greenfinch’s nose, said coaxingly, — 
“Come, come, Greenfinch, you must not be naughty! 
Look, you might fall down there and break your ee ‘ 
and that would give you dreadful pain!’ re 
The young animal turned quickly and began con- | 
tentedly eating the leaves out of Heidi’s hand. Mean- 
while Peter got on his feet again and with Heidi’s help ~ 
led the goat back to safety. Peter, now that his goat 
was safe, lifted his stick in order to give her a good 
_ beating as punishment, and Greenfinch, seeing what 
was coming, shrank back in fear. But Hadi cried out, 
“No, no, Peter, you must not strike her! See how 
aa frightened she is!” : 


min ay. b thee eae eyes pate “You mee i 
no right to touch her, it will hurt her. Let her alone!” a 


» fi and aon i let his stick. degen “Well, 


will let her off if you will give me some more of your — 
cheese to-morrow,’’ he said, for he was determined to he 


have something to make up to him for his fright. 
“You shall have it all, to-morrow and every dag 


: I do not want it,’”’ replied Heidi, giving ready consent a 
At his demand. “And I will give you bread as well, — 


a large. piece such as you had to-day. But then you 


| must promise never to beat Greenfinch, or Snowilake, — 


or any of the goats.” 


“All right,” said Peter, “I don’t care,” which meant 


: that he would agree to the bargain. 


__ The day had crept on toward its close, and now : 2 
_ the sun was on the point of sinking out of sight behind _ 
the high mountains. Heidi sat down again on the ~ 


"ground and silently gazed at the blue bell-shaped flowers, 


_as they glistened in the evening sun, for a golden light : 
lay on the grass and flowers, and the rocks above were 


p beginning to shine and glow. All at once she sprang 


to her feet. ‘Peter! Peter! Everything is on fire! — 


_ All the rocks are burning, and the great snow moun- 
tain and the sky! Oh, look, look! The high rock up 
_ there is red with Hasna Oh, the beautiful, fiery snow! 
Stand up, Peter! See, the fire has reached the great 


Ree shi pa Pee AOR ie HEIDI 
eis ids nest! Look at the rocks! Tooke at. the fir noe : 


v2 


: i Everything, everything is on fire! 


ie ‘Tt is always like that,’” said Peter composedly, os 
~ ‘continuing to peel his stick; “but it is not really fire.” 


“What is it?” cried Heidi, as she ran back and 


is forth ‘to look first one side and then the other, for | 
she felt, she could not have enough of such a beautiful — 
sight. “What is it, Peter, what is it?”’ she repeated. — 


“Tt gets like that of itself,” explained Peter. 


“Look, look!’ cried Heidi in fresh excitement. ‘“Now { 


ep they have turned all rose color! Look at that one ; 


covered with snow, and that with the high, pointed : | 
a tocks! What do you call them?” | a 


‘‘Mountains have no names,” he answered. 


“Oh, how beautiful! Look at the crimson snow! P| 


- And up there on the rocks there are ever so many roses! _ 
Oh! Now they are turning gray! Oh! Oh! Nowall © 

the color has died away! It’s all gone, Peter.”? And — 
Heidi sat down on the ground looking as distressed — 
as if everything had really come to an end. ig 
\ “Tt will come again to-morrow,” said Peter. “Get — 

- up, we must go home now.” He whistled to his goats: — 


and together they all started on their homeward way. ‘ 
‘Ts it like that every day? Shall we see it every 
day when we bring the goats up here?’’ asked Heidi, — 


as she clambered down the mountain at Peter’s side. 
“Tt is like that most days,” he replied. i 
“But will it be like that to-morrow for certain?” 
Heidi persisted. 


bcd 
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. «Yes 28, yes, “tomorrow for certain, ie: Peter assured ‘i 


“Heidi now felt quite happy again. Her little brit 


| bills so full of new impressions and new thoughts that 
_ she did not speak any more until they had reached the — 
hut. The erandiather, was sitting on a bench under 
| the fir trees. 


Heidi ran up to hin followed by the white and brown ee? 


| " goats, for they knew their own master and stall. Peter 
_ called out after her, “Come with me again to-morrow! © 
| Good night!’ He was anxious for more than one 
| reason that Heidi should go with him the next day. 


Heidi ran back quickly and gave Peter her hand, 


_ promising to go with him, and then making her way i 
| through the goats she once more clasped Snowflake 
_ round the neck. 


Heidi returned to the fir trees. “Oh, grandfather,” 


she cried, even before she had come up to him, “it was 
_ so beautiful. The fire, and the roses on the rocks, and. 
| the blue and yellow flowers, and look what I have 
| brought you!” And opening the apron that held her ~ 
_ flowers she shook them all out at her grandfather’s — 
| feet. But how changed the poor flowers were! Heidi — 
hardly knew them again. They looked like dried bits 
- of hay; not a single flower cup stood open. 


“Oh, grandfather, what is the matter with them?” 


exclaimed Heidi in shocked surprise. ‘They were 


not like that ants morning. Why do they look so 


now?” 


iy “Then I will never eee e any more. Bat. en 2 
father, why did the great bard go on croaking so?” she : 


* _asked eagerly. 


— . “Go along now aa ak into. your bath while Igo. 
and get some milk. When we are together at supper — 
I will tell you all about it.” Be: 
es Heidi obeyed, and when she was ane on her high - 
stool before her milk bowl with her ants ye wancone 4 


q : her, she repeated her question. 


so that Heidi seemed to hear the croaking of the bird 
again even more distinctly. 


went on. 


_ what they are called.” 


father named them both. 
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4 ‘ ‘He is mocking at the people who live down balan | 
‘ in lake villages, because they all go huddling and gossip- 2 | 
ing together, and encourage one another in evil talking _ 
-and deeds. He calls out, ‘If you would separate and 
each go your own way and come up here and live on a — 
height as I do, it would be better for you!” Therewas — 
almost a wildness in the old man’s voice as he spoke, _ 


“Why haven’t the mountains any names?” Heidi ‘ 


“They have names,” answered her grandfather, eh i 
“and if you can describe them to me I will tell you 


Pe ee 


Heidi described two of them to him and her grand- 


Then Heidi went on to give him an account of the 
_ whole day, and of how delightful it had all been. She 
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| red roses all over them, where naPey: little Snowflake | be 
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The Visit to Grndasther 


Be AY after day, almost as soon as the s sun was up, 

! iD, Peter appeared’ with the goats, and the two | 
children climbed up together to the high mead- || 
ows. Heidi, passing her life thus among the grass and — 
flowers, was burned brown with the sun, and grew 


Een 


strong and healthy. Then the autumn came, and the — 


wind blew louder and stronger, and the grandfather : 
“would say sometimes, “To-day you must stay at home, ~ 


- Heidi; a sudden gust of the wind would blow a ie 4 


thing like you over the rocks into the aie below, in 


~ @ moment. 


Whenever Peter heard that he must go alone wl 


_ looked very unhappy, for he saw nothing but mishaps _ 
of all kinds ahead, and did not know how he should ~ 
bear the long, dull day without Heidi. Then, too, — 
there was the good meal he would miss, and besides 2) 


that the goats on these days were so naughty and ob- | 


stinate that he had twice the usual trouble with them. — 
They had grown so accustomed to Heidi’s presence f 
that they would run in every direction and refuse to ’ 


0) on when she was not with them. 


Heidi was never unhappy, for wherever she wae 


she found something to interest or amuse her. She — 


42 


found | he eeandinthor’ Ss Pigeacict ing ae sawing and 


-carpentering very entertaining, and if it should chance _ 
| to be the day when the large, round, goat’s-milk cheese 


was made she enjoyed beyond measure looking on at — 
this wonderful performance, and watching her grand- 
| father, as with sleeves rolled back, he stirred the great. 


| ever, was the waving and roaring of the three old fir. 


cauldron. The thing which attracted her most, how- — : 


| trees on these windy days. She would run away re : 


| peatedly from whatever she might be doing, to listen 
i to them, for nothing seemed so strange and wonderful 
| to her as the deep, mysterious sound in the tops of. 
'. the trees. It was growing colder every day, so Heidi © 
went to the cupboard and got out her shoes and stock-- 
| ings and dress. 
i)  ©Then it grew very cold, and Peter would come up 
| in the morning blowing on his fingers to keep them . 
warm. But one night there was a heavy fall of snow 
_and the next morning the whole mountain was covered. 
with it. There was no Peter that day. is 
| Heidi stood at the little window looking out in . 
a ‘wonderment, for the snow was beginning, again, and 
| ‘the thick Wakes kept falling till the snow was up to 
| the window. Still they continued to fall, and the snow 
| grew higher, so that at last the alow could not be — 
opened, and she and her grandfather were shut up — 
) fast within the hut. Heidi thought this was great 
fun and ran from one window to the other to see what 
would happen next, and whether the snow was going, 


p 
I : 
| 
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to. cover up the whole Lue 50 hint the would have t | 
light a lamp, although it was broad daylight. But 
things did not get so bad as that. The next day, 
when the snow had. stopped, the grandfather went out 
and shoveled away ‘the snow from the doors and win- 
dows. . 
As Heidi and her Candies were sitting one 
afternoon on their three-legged stools before the fire 
_ there came a great thump at the door followed by several 
others, and then the door opened. It was Peter, who — 
had made all that noise knocking the snow off his — 
_ shoes. He was still white all over with it, for he had 
had to fight his way through deep Be and large 
- lumps of snow that had frozen upon him still clung to 
his clothes. 
“Good evening,” he said as he came in. He went 
and placed himself as near the fire as he could, without 
saying another word, but his whole face was beaming 
with pleasure at hove himself there. Heidi looked 
on in astonishment, for Peter was beginning to thaw | 
all over with the warmth, so that he had the sige | 
ance of a trickling polecall: 
“Well, General, and how goes it with you?” sal 
s. the prandfather, ‘Now that you have lost your army — 
~~ you will have to turn to your pen and sein i 


Heidi immediately, full of sirieeiee a | 
‘During the winter he must go to achoal.” 2 explain ‘ 
ber grandfather, ‘and learn how to read and write, 


hse hale 


t’s a bit hard, although Useful sometimes, afterwards, 
im I not right, General?” 
i “Yes, indeed,’ is assented Peter. 


a Joad, a Phased guetons to put to Peter. ig) 
ways had great difficulty in putting his thoughtsinto 
vords, and he found his share of the talk doubly difficult 
O- ay, for by the time he had an answer ready to one 
f Heidi’s questions she had already put two or three — ‘ 
ore to him. i 
The grandfather sat without speaking during this. ue 
‘conversation. Now and then a twitch of amusement 
_ at the corners of his mouth showed that he was listen 4 


g. 

/ “well now, General, you have been under fire for 
ome time and must want some refreshment. Come 
d join us,”’ he said at last, and as he spoke he rose 
and went to get the supper out of the cupboard. As — g 
soon as the pleasant meal was over Peter began to get 
ready for returning home, for it was already growing» 
| dark. He had said his “good night” and his thanks, 
and was just going out, when he turned again and said, 

“TI shall come again next Sunday, this day week, and” at 
| grandmother sent word that she would like you to 
come to see her some day.” a 
_ It was quite a new idea to Heidi that she should — 

go to pay anybody a visit, and she could not get 
| it out of her head. The fist thing she said to her 

| grandfather the next day was, “I must go down to 


ay 


‘wrapped her. “There you are. Now go in, and when 


oe see . the grandmother ag She will be expecting 
‘me. 


97. 
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‘“‘The snow is too ion” answered the grandfather, 
On the fourth day the whole vast field of snow was _ 
hard as ice. Heidi again begged. her grandfather to | 
Tet her go. P| 


The grandfather rose from the table ee they 4 


were eating dinner and climbed up to the hay loft. | 
and brought down the thick sack that was Heidi’s 


coverlet. ‘Come along then!’ he said. ‘The child — 
skipped out gleefully after him into the glittering world: } 


of snow. 


The old fir trees were standing now quite silent; 4 


nese ‘their branches covered with the white snow, and they 4 
_ looked so beautiful as they glittered and sparkled in the — 
-_ sunlight that Heidi jumped for joy at the sight and — 


kept on calling out, “Come here, come here, grand- 


father! The fir trees are all silver and gold!” -The 


grandfather had gone into the shed and he now came © 


out dragging a large sled after him. When he had seen — 


the fir trees he sat down on the sled and lifted the child — 


on his lap. He wrapped her up in the sack, so i 
that she might keep warm and comfortable. They — 
shot down the mountain side with such rapidity that — 


“3 et ad 


Heidi thought they were flying through the air like - 


a bird, and shouted aloud with delight. | Suddenly 
they came to a standstill, and there they were at — 


Peter’s hut. Her grandfather lifted her out and un-— 


*% 


perdivissic~ = 
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ab begins to grow dark you must start. on your way 


tain, pulling his sled after him. 
Heidi opened the door of the hut and found her- 
: feels in a tiny, dark kitchen. She opened another door, 


i 
Heidi recognized at once as Peter’s. In the corner sat 
jan old woman, bent with age, spinning. Heidi was 
|quite sure this was the grandmother, so she went up 


| at last. Did you think I was a long time coming?” 
| The old woman raised her head and felt for the 
and that the child held out. When she had found it, 
ishe passed her own over it thoughtfully for a few seconds 
jand then said, “Are you the child who lives up with 
| Alm-Uncle? | Ave you Heidi?” 
_ Yes, yes,” answered Heidi. “TI have just come 
down in the sled with grandfather.” | 
| “Ts it possible! Why, your hands are quite eau 


_ Peter’s mother had left her work and risen from the 
‘table and now stood looking at Heidi with curiosity, 
‘scanning her from head to foot. “I do not know, 
mother, whether Uncle came himself; it is hardly likely. 
| er child probably makes a mistake.” 

‘But Heidi looked steadily at the woman, not at all 


as if in any uncertainty, and said, “I ence quite well 
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home again.” Then he left her and went up the moun- 


and walked into the next room. A table was ae: Te 
| to the door, and as Heidi stepped in she saw a woman — a 
sitting there; putting a patch on a waistcoat which 


j to her and said, “Good day, grandmother, I have come | i 


\ Brigitta, did Alm-Uncle come himself with the child?” a | 


a a we thought he must be wrong,’ said grandmother. — 
“But who would ever have believed that such a thing 


and forth. Grandfather would put a nail in and make © 


| pow in the Bed it was "endian? Deen es : | 
oe “There was some truth then perhaps in what Peter + 
ie used to tell us of Alm-Uncle during the summer, when — 


) 
was possible? I did not think the child would live | 
_ three weeks up there. What is she like, Brigitta?” 
___ Brigitta had so thoroughly examined Heidi on al] t | 
sides that she was well able to describe her to her ‘ 
mother. _ { 
_ “She has Adelheid’s slenderness of figure, but her t 
“eyes are dark and her hair curly like her father’s and the © i 
old man’s up there. She takes after both of them, IT 
think. 99 | 
Heidi meanwhile had not been idle; she had made - 
- the round of the room and looked carefully at every- i 
thing there was to be seen. Suddenly she exclaimed, — 


_ “Grandmother, one of your shutters is flapping back i 


it all right in a minute. It will break one of the panes — 
-gome day. Look, look, how it keeps on banging!” 4 
“Ah, dear child, ” said the old woman, “I am not } 
able to see it, but I can hear that and many other 
-_ things. besides the shutter. In the night I often lie { 
_ awake in fear and trembling, thinking that the whole 
place will give way and fall and kill us. And there is — 
- not a creature to mend aetna. for us, for Peter does . 
not understand such work.” ij 


Nahi: lets: it goes oe ae 
hat one there!” ‘And Heidi pointed to the particular — 


als, child, i is Phot AW ae shitter I cannot see. 
an see ene nothing,” said the cabmiienmecgsc | in 


ia of “But if I were to 20 outside and put back the chute 
x so that you had more light, then you could see)! 
andmother?” 3 
“No, no, not even hen. N O one can make 16% 
ght for me again.” | 
“But if you were to go outside among all the white 
‘snow, then surely you would find it light. Just come 
with me, grandmother, and I will show you.” Heide 
ook hold of the old woman’s hand to lead her along, 
lfor she was beginning to feel quite distressed at the 
thought of her being without light. ok 
“Let me be, dear child. It is always dark forme 
Ow; whether i in snow or sun, no light can penetrate _ 
ry eyes.” 

- “But surely it does in summer, grandmother,” 
‘said Heidi, more and more anxious to find some way} 
‘out of the trouble. ‘When the hot sun is shining © 
down again, and he says good night to the mountains, 
and they all turn on fire, and the yellow flowers shine 
like gold, then you will see, it will be bright and beauti- 
‘fal for you again.” 
“Ah, child, I shall see the mountains on fi or the 


HEIDI : 


on yellow flowers no more. It will never be light for me | 


again on earth, never.’ 


At these words Heidi broke into loud aeaaae In 


her distress she kept sobbing out, ““Who can make it 
ey light for you again? Can no one do it? Isn’t ees r 
anyone who can do it?” a | 
- |. The grandmother now tried to comfort: the child, | 
ee but it was not easy to quiet her. - Heidi did not often — 
weep, but when she did she could not get over her trouble — 
-_ for a long while. The grandmother tried all means _ 
in her power to allay the child’s grief, for it went to her | 


heart to hear her sobbing so bitterly. At last she said, — 


““Come here, dear Heidi, come and let me tell you some- — 
thing. You cannot think what a pleasure it is to me — 
to listen to you while you talk. So come and sit be- — 
side me and tell me what you do up there, and how : 
grandfather occupies himself. I knew him very well 

in old days, but for many years now I have heard 
nothing of him, except through Peter, who. never says ; 
-\much.”’ 4 
| This was a new and happy idea to Heidi. She quickly © 
dried her tears and said in a comforting voice, “Wait; 
_ grandmother, till I have told grandfather everything. 4 
He will make it light for you again, I am sure, and will © 
do something so that the house will not fall. He will — 


put everything right for you.” 


~ The grandmother was silent, and Heidi besa to. 
give her a lively description of her life with the oe 


father. 
5 
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| - The conversation was all at once interrupted by a = 
| BD heatiy: thump on the door, and in marched Peter, who 


_ stood stock-still, opening his eyes with astonishment, 


| when he caught ely of Heidi. His face beamed with 
| smiles as she called out, “(Good evening, Peter.” | 
| “What, is the boy back from school already!” ex- 
| idlaimed the grandmother in surprise. “I have not — 
A known an afternoon to pass so quickly as this one for — 
| years. How is the reading getting on, Peter?” 

/ Just the same,’’ was Peter’s answer. 

| The old woman gave a little sigh. ‘‘Ah, well,” she 
| said, “I hoped you would have something different to 

| tell me by this time. You will be twelve years old this | 
| February.” 
| ‘What was it you oped he would have to tell 

|) you?” asked Heidi, interested in all the grandmother — 
| said. — 

| “I mean that he should have learned to read by 
| this time,” explained the grandmother. “Up there on 


| it which I have not heard for a long time and cannot, 
| now remember to repeat to myself. I hoped that 
‘| Peter would soon learn enough to be able to read one 
of them to me sometimes, but he finds it too difficult.’ 
“T must get a light, it is getting too dark to see,” 
said Peter’s mother, who was still busy mending his 
waistcoat. “I feel, too, as if the afternoon had gone I 
| ‘hardly know how.” 
Heidi now jumped ue from her low chair, and hold- 


| the shelf is an old prayer book, with beautiful songs in 


_wait, Heidi; you must not go alone like that, Peter i 
-- must go with you. Take care of the child, Peter, that | 
she does not fall, and don’t let her stand still for fear 


a e Heidi, ‘but I am sure I shall not be cold,” and with | 


ae out ae aa hastily: i ‘the grindmothes, ain 
“Good night, grandmother. If it is getting dark I 
- must go home at once,” and bidding good-by to Peter | 
and his mother she went toward the door. But the 
‘ grandmother called out in an anxious voice, “Wait, 


alg 
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she should get frozen, do you hear? Has she got © 
something warm to put round her throat?” | 
“T have not anything to put on,” called back © 


that she ran outside and went, off at such a pace that 4 


a firmly around her he lifted her in his arms and strode ' 


Peter had difficulty in overtaking her. The grand- | 
mother, still in distress, called out to her daughter, | 
- “Run after her, Brigitta. The child will be frozen to — 
_ death on such a night as this. Take my shawl, run 
quickly!’ (| 
Brigitta ran out. But the children had taken but ] 

a, few steps before they saw the grandfather coming } 
down to meet them, and in another minute his ice i 
strides had brought him to their side. | 
“That’s right, Heidi; you have kept your word,” — 
said the grandfather, aid then wrapping the nae i 


off with her up the mountain. Brigitta was just in | 
time to see him do all this, and on her return to the 
hut with Peter she expressed her astonishment to the 
grandmother. The old woman was equally surprised, | 


ie 
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Clara with the Kittens on Her Lap. (See Page 91.) 


| =" “What a eae little han she has and how 


oy she tells. her tale!” 
As soon as Heidi and her grandfather got inside 


their hut the little girl exclaimed, “Grandfather, to- ; 
lorrow we must take the ieednex and the long nails _ 


a and fasten grandmother’ s shutter, and drive in a lot. 


| more nails in Oe places, for her house shakes and 


rattles all over.’ 3 
“We must, must we? Who told you that?” asked — 
her grandfather. | 


“Nobody told me, but I know it anyway,” replied _ : 


‘Heidi. “Everything is giving way, and when the grand- 
mother cannot sleep, she lies trembling with fear at the 


noise, for she thinks that every minute the house will 


| fall down on their heads. Everything now is dark for — 
| grandmother and she does not think anyone can make © 


it light for her again, but you will be able to, Iam sure, 


| grandfather. ‘Think how dreadful it is for her to be 
| always in the dark, and then to be frightened at what 


) may happen. Nobody can help her but you. To- 
|) morrow we must go and help her; we will, won’t we, 
grandfather?” 


The child was clinging to the old man and looking 


j up at him in trustful confidence. The grandfather 


| looked down at Heidi for a while without speaking, 


/ and then said, “Yes, Heidi, we will do something to 


: stop the rattling ag leat 3 we can a chat We wil 


ip go down about it to-morrow.” 


Say The child went skipping round ia: room fae joy, : 
-_ erying out, “We shall go to-morrow! We shall go to- 


morrow!”’ 


The grandfather kept his promise. On the folloe: i 
ing afternoon he brought the sled out again, and as 
before, he set Heidi down at the door of the grand-— 
mother’s hut and said, ‘Go in now, and when it grows | 

dark, come out again.” Then he put the Baek in the | 


sled and went around the house. 


ad Heidi had hardly opened the door. <a SpEdne | 
( into the room when the grandmother, stopping her | 


spinning wheel, called out from her corner, ‘‘It’s the 


child again! Here she comes!” Heidi ran to her, — 
and seating herself on the little stool close up to the 


~ old woman began to talk to her. Allat once there came ~ 


the sound of heavy blows against the wall of the hut 


she cried in a trembling voice. : 
But Heidi caught her by the arm, and said seen 


ingly, “‘No, no, grandmother, do not be frightened, : 
_ it is only grandfather with his hammer. He is mend-— 
Ing up everything, 8 Xe) that you shan’t have such fear 


and trouble.’’ 


“Is it possible! Is it really possible! So the dear 


_ God has not forgotten us!” exclaimed the grandmother. | 


and the grandmother gave such a start of alarm that 
: she nearly upset the spinning Wheel. “Ah, my God, 
now it is coming, the house is going to fall upon us!” 


Tr 55 a 
: «Go cine Brigitta, : tnd if it is , AineaDadle tell him 3 


| he must come inside a moment that I may thank him.” _ 
_ Brigitta went outside and found Alm-Uncle in the _ 


'| act of fastening some heavy pieces of new wood along 


| the wall. She stepped up to him and said, “Good — 
} evening, Uncle. Mother and I want to thank you for 


| doing us such a kind service, and she would like to — 


| tell you herself how grateful she is. I do not know 


x who else would have done it for us. We shall not for- 
| get your kindness, for I am sure—” 


| “That will do,” said the old man interrupting her. 
' “T know what you think of Alm-Uncle without your 
| telling me. Go indoors again, I can find out for wy 


1 where the mending is wanted.” 


| Brigitta obeyed on the spot, for Uncle had a way 
| with him that made few people care to oppose his will. 
| He went on knocking with his hammer all round the | 
' house, and then mounted the narrow steps to the — 
_ roof, and hammered away there, until he had used up | 


| all the nails he had brought with him. Meanwhile — 


| it had been growing dark, and he had hardly come ~ 
| down from the roof and dragged the sled out from be- © 
| hind the goat shed when Heidi appeared outside. The 
grandfather wrapped her up and carried her up in his 


| arms as he had done the day before. He had to drag 


| the sled up the mountain after him, for he feared 
| _ that if the child sat in it alone her wrappings would 
_ fall off and she would be nearly if not quite frozen. 

So the winter went by. After many years of joyless 


, to es her owe She iden or ihe. little oripEE ey 
footsteps as soon as day had come, and when she heard | 
- the door open and knew the child was really there, she — 
would call out, ‘God be thanked, she has come again!” _ 
Heidi ROU alt by her and talk and tell her every- | 
_ thing she knew in so lively a manner that the grand- _ 
- mother never noticed how the time went by. She — 
never now as formerly asked Brigitta, ‘“Isn’t the day 
done yet?” but as the child shut the door behind her - 
on leaving grandmother would exclaim, “How short — 
the afternoon has seemed; don’t you think so, Brigitta?” _ 
And her daughter would answer, ‘‘I do indeed; it seems 
as if I had only just cleared away the midday meal.” ‘ 
‘Heidi had also grown very fond of the old grand- © 
mother, and when at last she knew for certain that no — 


ae aS Te 


one could make it light for her again, she was overcome : 


with sorrow. The grandmother told her again that 
she felt the darkness much less when Heidi was with 
__ her, and so every fine winter’s day the child came travel-_ 
Ing down on her sled. The grandfather always took © 
her, and never raised any objection. Indeed he always © 
ferried the hammer and other things down on the sled — 
_ with him, and many an afternoon he spent in making 
__ the goatherd’s cottage sound and tight. It no longer | 
groaned and rattled the whole night through, and the © 


grandmother, who for many winters had not been able — 


to sleep in peace as she did now, said she should never 


forget what the Uncle had done for wets 


| . | Two Visits and What Came of Them 


- drawing to its close. Heidi looked forward 
path: more delight each day to the coming spring, 


would entice the blue and yellow flowers to show their 
heads, and the long days out on the mountain would 


the earth could give. 
- Heidi was now in her eighth year. She had learned 


knew how to look after the goats as well as anyone. 
| Little Swan and Little Bear followed her like two 
| faithful dogs. Twice during the course of this last 


schoolmaster at Dorfli. He sent word to Alm-Uncle 


B 

, paid no attention to the message. 

| _ The March sun had melted the snow on the moun- 
tain side and the snowdrops were peeping out all over 
” the valley, and the fir trees had shaken off their burden 
_ of snow and were again merrily waving their branches 


i in the air. 
57 


when the warm south wind would roar through the — 
fir trees and blow away the snow, and the warm sun 


all kinds of useful things from her grandfather. She 


winter Peter had brought up a message from the 


that he ought to send Heidi to school, but the old man 


UICKLY the winter passed, and still more quickly : 
the bright, glad summer. Another winter was 


a 


come again, which seemed to her the greatest joy that — 


a rising said, ‘“Good morning” in return. He pushed 


wooden seat there is one for you,” he said. 


As. Heidi was running about one , sunny morning, : 


and had just jumped over the water. trough for the 


tenth time at least, she nearly fell backwards into it — 


with fright, for there in front of her, looking gravely — 


a at her, stood an old gentleman dressed in black. When | 
he saw how startled she was, he said in a kind voice, - 


‘ _ “Don’t be afraid of me, for I am very fond of children. 


Shake hands! You must be the Heidi I have heard of. 


Where is your grandfather?”’ 


“He is sitting by the table, making ine wooden | 


spoons,” Heidi informed him, as she opened the door. 


a The stranger was the old viliaee pastor from Dérfli — 
_ who had been a neighbor of Uncle’s when he lived — 
down there, and had known him well. He stepped — 


- inside the hut, and going up to the old man, who was 


‘ou bending over his work, said, ‘“Good morning, neighbor.” 


The grandfather looked up in surprise, and then 
his chair toward the visitor. “If you do not mind a 
The pastor sat. down. “It is a long time since I 


have seen you, neighbor,” he said. 
“Or I you,” was the answer. 


“T have come to-day to talk over precy with 
” continued the pastor. ‘I think you know al- 


you, 
ready what it is that has brought me here,’’ and as he 


spoke he looked toward the child who was standing at the 


door, gazing with interest and surprise at the stranger. 
“Heidi, go off to the goats,” said her grandfather. 


asked. Ss 
| “Tam going to let her grow up and be happy among > 

| the goats and birds; with them she is safe, and will 
| learn nothing evil.” 


\ 
V 


‘Heidi Maicapperred at once. 


E You may uy ‘We a little salt and ou with them e 
_ ae F come.” a) 


“The child ought to have been at school a year ago, — 


- and most certainly this last winter,” said the pastor. 
_ “The schoolmaster sent you word about it, but you 
b gave him no answer. What are you thinking of doing © 
with the child, neighbor?” 

<b am thinking of not sending ies in school,” was 
| the answer. | 
| The visitor, surprised, looked across at the old 
- man, who was sitting on his bench with his arms crossed 
| and a determined expression about his whole person. 


“How are you going to let her ey up then?” he 


“But the child is not a goat or a bird, she is a human 


a being. If she learns no evil from these comrades of 
| hers, she will at the same time learn no good. She © 
ought not to grow up in ignorance, and it is time she 


| began her lessons. I have come now that you may 


I i have leisure to think over it, and to arrange about it 
| during the summer. This is the last winter that she 


must be allowed to run wild; next winter she must 
come regularly to school every day.” 


_ “She will do no such thing,” said the old man 
with calm determination. 


ak to see reason, had that prs Intend pi seek | | 


‘i : ing somewhat angry. “You ‘have been about the / 
world, and must have seen and learned much, and it ii 
should have given you credit for more sense, neighbor.” : || 


ae tone in his voice that betrayed a growing irritation. 4 
on his part too. “And does the worthy pastor really | 
mean that he would wish me next winter to send a | 
young child like that some miles down the mountain © 
on ice-cold mornings through storm and snow, and let — 
her return at night when the wind is raging, when ever — 
one like ourselves would run a risk of being blown 
down by it and buried in the snow? And perhaps he — 
may not have forgotten the child’s mother, Adelheid? | 
She was a sleep-walker, and had fainting spells. Might 
not the child be attacked i in the same way if obliged to 
_overexert herself? And some one thinks he can come > 


- would have been impossible to send the child to school — 


_ obstinately to your decision?” said the pastor, ‘grow- 


“Indeed,” replied the old man, and there was a ‘ 


and force me to send her? I will go before all the courts — 
~ of justice in the country, and then we shall see who ae 
force me to do it!” 4 

“You are quite right, neighbor,” said the paste ' 
in a friendly tone of voice. “I understand that it — 


from here. But I see that the child is dear to you. For | 
her sake do what you ought to have done long ago. — 
Come down into Dorfli and live again among your | 
acllow men. WD sort of life i is oe you lead, see ' 


hould think that you must be ae frozen to death in 


4 his hut in the winter, and I do not know how the oe 


hild lives through it!” 


“The child has young boda ‘i in her veins hd a _) ‘ 


good roof over her head, and let me further tell the — 


pastor, that I know where wood. is to be found, and 
when i is the proper time to bring itin. The fire is nee ag 
out in my hut the whole winter through. I could not — 
go to live in Dorfli. The people despise me and I 


them; it is therefore best for all of us that we live ay . 


apart.” : ii 
_ “No, no, it is not best for you,”’ said the pastor in On 
an earnest voice. ‘Believe me, neighbor, the people 
down there do not dislike you so much as you think. 
Seek to make your peace with God, pray for forgive. _ 
ness where you need it, and then come and see how 
_ differently people will look upon you, and how happy a 


you may yet be.” 


_ The pastor had risen and stood holding out his _ 
_ hand to the old man as he added with renewed earnest- _ 

ness, ‘I will wager, neighbor, that next winter you will — 
be down among us again, and we shall be good neigh- ~ 


4 bors as of old.” 


Phin calmly and firmly, ‘“You mean well by me I know, 


Alm-Uncle gave the pastor his hand and answered 


_ but I say now what I shall continue to say, that I will 


not send the child to school nor come and ie among 
you.” 


aa 


“Then God ‘help sou? said ‘che es naa he 
- turned sadly away and left the hut. and went down the 
mupuintaln. 


-. Alm-Uncle was out of humor. “When Heidi said as | 
usual that afternoon, ‘‘Can we go down to grandmother _ 


now?” he answered, ‘“‘Not to-day.” He did not speak | 
- again the whole of phat day, and the following morning | 
when Heidi again asked the same question, he replied, | 
“We will see.” But before the dinner bowls had been — 


cleared away another visitor arrived, and this time it 


— was Aunt Dete. She had a fine, feathered hat on her | 
head, and a long, trailing skirt to her dress which gine | 
p<) the floor. 


The grandfather looked her up and down without — 


__ uttering a word., But Dete was prepared with an ex- 
- ceedingly lease speech and began at once to praise — 
the looks of the child. She told Uncle that she had — 
never lost sight of the idea of taking the child back — 
again, for she well understood that the little one must — 

be much in his way, but she had not been able to do it | 


 atfirst. At last she had heard of something that would ; 
__. bea lucky chance for Heidi. Some immensely wealthy. — 
relatives of the people she was serving, who had one of © 


the most beautiful houses in Frankfurt, had an only — 


daughter, young and an invalid, who was always obliged 


to go about in a wheeled chair. She was therefore 
_ very much alone and had no one to share her lessons. — 


I eesti le say Se ES Ne oie 


Her father had spoken to Dete’s mistress about find- 


ing a companion for her. 


po ‘The | Te ted ecbat “ile pore of child Ae 
| they wanted, simple-minded and unspoiled, and not — 
| Ss most lof’ the children that one saw nowadays. 


- Dete had thought at once of Heidi and had gone off 
| _ without delay to see the housekeeper. After Dete had 


- given her a description of Heidi, she had immediately — 
| agreed to take her. And no one could tell what good | 
~ fortune there might be in store for Heidi, if she was — 
: once with these people and they took a ne to her— 
“Fave you nearly finished what you had to say?” 
| broke in Alm-Uncle, who had atin her to talk on 
Deter ptodly so far. a 
7 ‘ “Ugh!” exclaimed Dete, Howie up her head in — 
| disgust. “One would think I had been talking to 


you about the most ordinary matter. Why, there — 


a is not one person in all Prattigau who would not a 


_ thank God for such news.” 

; “You may take your news to anybody you like, I est 
| will have nothing to do with it.” 
|__ But now Dete leaped up from her seat like a rocket 
| and cried: “If that is all you have to say about it, why 


| then I will give you a bit of my mind. The child ig: 


| now eight years old and knows nothing, and you will - 

_ not let her learn: You will not send her to church or. 

' school, as I was told down in Dorfli. She is my own — 
| sister’s child and I am responsible for what happens 
to her. I have everybody in Dorfli on my side. I. 
advise you to think well before bringing it into court, 
if that is your intention. There are certain things 


which might be brought up against, a Ww vi oh ye yt 
would not care to hear.” oe, ee 
“Be silent!” thundered. the Uncle, and te eyes 

_ flashed with anger. “Go and be done with you! Never 
let me see you again with your hat and feather, andsuch _ 
words on your tongue as you come with to-day!” And Z| 
with that he strode out of the hut. ee eee | 
“You have made grandfather angry,” anid Heidi, ‘ 
and her dark eyes had anything but a friendly eX- 
pression in them as she looked at. Dete. Gets 

“He will soon be all right again. Come now,’ 
ord Dete pet y, “and show me where your clothes H 


a4 


“T am not coming,” said Heidi. a 
“Nonsense,” exclaimed Dete. Then altering jee i 
tone to one ‘half-coaxing, half-cross, she said, ‘(Come 
come, you do not understand any better than your — 
grandfather. You will have all sorts of good things — 
_ that you never dreamed of.’ Then she went to the © 
_ cupboard and taking out Heidi’s things rolled them — 
up in a bundle. “Come along now. ‘There’s your | . 
hat; it is very shabby, but it will do for the age | 
Put it on and let us hurry away.’’ Bt 

“Iam not coming,” repeated Heidi. = 
“Don’t be so stupid and obstinate, like a goat. — 
Listen tome. Yousawthat your grandfather was angry — 
_ and you heard what he said, that he did not wish ever 
to see us again. He wants you now to go away with i 
me and you must not make him angrier s still. You | 


| can’t think how nice it is at : Frankfurt, ‘ad if you ot 
| not. like it you can come back again. Your grand- — 

father will be i in a good temper again by that time.” __ 
e "Can. I return at once and be back home again A 
| here this evening?” ? asked Heidi. em 


| ie tell you that you can come back here when you like. oo 
today we shall go as far as Mayenfeld, and early ~ 


| bring you home again in no time when you wish it, ; 
_ for it goes as fast as the wind.” a 

__ Dete put the bundle under tee arm and took the ~ 
- child by the hand, and so they went down the moun- ~ 
_ tain_ together. : ; 
_ On the way they met Peter, who had stolen a holi- _ 
day from school that day. He thought it a far better 


| _ sticks which might be wanted some day. He had evi- 
_ dently been well rewarded that day for his labors, for 
_he was carrying an immense bundle of long, thick _ 
/ hazel sticks on his shoulders. He stood still and — 
i 2 stared at the two approaching figures. As they came _ 
up to him, he exclaimed, ‘‘Where are you going, Heidi?” — 
“JT am only just going over to Frankfurt for a little 
_ visit with Dete,” she replied. “But I must first run in 
to grandmother, she will be expecting me.” — 

' “No, no, you must not stop to talk; it is already too 
late,” said Dete, holding fast to eisis hand as she 
struggled to get away. “You may go in when you 


“What are you talking about! Come along now! hy 


to-morrow we shall start in the train, and that will — 


- employment to wander about a bit and look for stout 


“She is taking Heidi away,” Peter said ee 


‘Who? Who? Where to, Peter, where to?” asked _ 
the grandmother, growing still more agitated, but | 
even as she spoke she guessed what had happened, for | 
-_ Brigitta had told her shortly before that she had seen _ 
-_Dete going up to Alm-Uncle. The old woman rose — 
hastily and with trembling hands opened the window > 


and called out beseechingly, ‘“‘Dete, Dete, do not take 
the child away from us! Do not take her away!” 


_ ‘When Heidi heard that she struggled to get free, 

-_ erying, “Grandmother is calling, I must go to her.” 
ni But Dete had no intention of letting the child go. — 

She told her that when she wanted to return home she — 

_~ eould do so at once, and then she could take something — 

she liked back to grandmother. This was a new idea — 

to Heidi, and it pleased her so much that Dete had no — 


longer any difficulty in getting her along. 


a After a few minutes’ silence, Heidi asked, ‘“‘What 
- could I take back to her?” i: 


We must think of something nice,’ ” answered Dete: 


a ae 


aa 


come ack you must come eee now,” : and: she pulled 4s 
the child on with her, fearing that if she let her go in | 
the grandmother might detain her. aces | 
on Peter ran into the hut and banged against the table — 
with his bundle of sticks with such violence that every- _ 
_ thing in the room shook, and his grandmother leaped | 
up with a cry of alarm Bes her spinning wheel. | 

“What is the matter? What is the matter?” cried | 
es -the frightened old woman. — | 


: 7 


1 ‘She ate enjoy a ‘soft roll of ties breads for now 
1 she i is old she can hardly eat the hard, black bread.” — 
ee tN 0, she always gives it back to Peter telling him 
it is too hard. I have seen her do it mye agreed — 
- Heidi. Do let us make haste, for then perhaps we — 
} can get back soon from Frankfurt, and I shall be able — 
| to give her the white bread to-day. a . 
: Heidi started running so fast that Dete with the 
- bundle under her arm could scarcely keep up with her. 
~But she was glad, nevertheless, to get along so quickly. 
She went on straight ahead through Dorfli, holding — 

_ Heidi tightly by the hand, so that all the people might — 
| see that it was on the child’s account she was hurrying 
| L De at such a rate. To all their questions and re- 


| _ marks she made answer as she passed, “I can’t stop — 


_ now, as you see. I must make haste with the child 
Pior. we have yet some way to go.” 


‘“‘Are you taking her away?” ‘‘Is she running away 


| from Alm-Uncle?”’ ‘It’s a wonder she is still alive!’ 
. “But what rosy cheeks she has!’ Such were the words — 


| they heard on all sides. 


From that day Alm-Uncle looked fiercer and more _ 
_ forbidding than ever when he came down and passed — 


_ through Dorfli. He spoke to no one, and looked like — 
_ such an ogre with his thick, frowning eyebrows drawn 
_ together as he came along with his pack of cheeses on 
' his back and his immense stick in his hand, that the» 
women would call to their little ones, “Take care! 
- Get out of Alm-Uncle’s way or he may hurt you!” 


ee that it was a great mercy the child Had ee - 
away from him. They had all noticed how the child — 
had hurried along as if afraid that her grandfather — 
‘might be following to take her back. Only the blind 
grandmother would have nothing to say against him. 
‘She told those who came to her to bring her work, 
or take away what she had spun, how kind and thoustte . 
ful he had been with the child, how good to her and ~ 
her daughter, and how many afternoons he had spent — 
mending the house which, but for his help, would — 
certainly by this time have fallen down over their 
heads. All this was repeated down in Dérfli, but moet 4 
of the people did not believe it. ua 

The days were sad again now for the sie. blind? 
woman, and not one passed but what she would mur- — 
mur complainingly: “Alas! All our happiness and — 
pleasure have gone with ‘the child, and now the days ' 2 
are so long and dreary! pray God that Heidi comes - 
© Ss before I die!’ : 


Non Chapter Cre New Things 


] N her home at Frankfurt, Clara, the little aacdiee 
of Mr. Sesemann, was sitting in the rolling chair 
~~ in which she spent her whole day. She was wheeled 
ae it from room to room as she wished. Just now she 
was in what was known as the study. 
ia Clara’ s little face was thin and pale. At this mo- — 
ment. her soft, blue eyes were fixed on the clock, which ie 
seemed to her to go very slowly this day. With a 
slight accent of impatience, which was very rare 
with her, she asked, “Isn’t it time yet, Miss Rotten- 
‘Yoeier?” pe 
This lady was sitting up very straight at a small 
work table, busy with her embroidery. She had on a 
3 _ mysterious-looking, loose garment, with a large collar 
or shoulder cape that gave to her appearance a certain — 
solemnity which was increased by a very high dome- 
shaped headdress. For many years past, since the © 
mistress of the house had died, Miss Rottenmeier had _ 
been the housekeeper. Mr. Sesemann was often away _ 
from home, and he left her in sole charge. The only — 
j condition he made was that his little daughter should 
have a voice in all matters, and that nothing should — 
be done against her. wish. 


eae rope) 69 


S he Clara: was ge vee her impatient question for as | 
the second time, Dete and Heidi arrived at the front 
door. Dete inquired of the coachman, who had just 
descended from his box, if it was too late to see a pa 


| _ Rottenmeier. 


“That’s not my business,” oe ‘the coach- 


: = “Ring the bell in the hall for Sebastian.”’ 


Dete did so, and Sebastian came downstairs. He © 
~ looked poached when he saw her, opening his eyes — | 
- till they were nearly as big as the large, rou buttons | 


. on his coat. 


- Dete asked again. 


__-That’snot my business,”’ answered they man. “Ring : | 
_ that other bell for the maid Tinette.” Without trou- | 


bling himself any further Sebastian disappeared. 


Dete rang again. This time Tinette appeared. — 


_ “What is it?” she called from the top of the stairs. 


= _ Dete repeated her question. Tinette disappeared, but - 
“soon came back and called down to Dete, “Come up, 


she is expecting you.” 


BP 
‘ 


holding Heidi tightly by the hand. 


Miss Rottenmeier rose slowly and went up to the 


~ new little companion for the daughter of the house. 


_ She did not seem very pleased with the child’s ap- 
_ pearance. Heidi was dressed in her plain little woolen — 
frock, and her hat was an old straw one bent out of — 


“Ts it too late for me to see Miss Rottenmeier?” e | 


Dete and Heidi went upstairs and into ine study. — 
- Dete remained standing politely near the door, aut 


Be: dead.”’ 


oy: saps “The Laem tooled Gintetae out froma under | 
| it, gazing with unconcealed pee 2 at the: eet Ss. 
| towering headdress. Ag 


What i is your name?” sea Miss Rottenmeier. 


“T do not remember,” replied Heidi. 


i “What a way to answer!” said the lady, chelate 
| her head. ‘Dete, is the child a simpleton or only 
| saucy?’ 


De A So 


= “Heidi, ” the child answered in a clear, ringing 
voice. | 
ee “What? What? That’s no Christian name for a 
child; you were not christened that. What name did 
_ they give you when you were baptized?” demanded 
| Miss Rottenmeier. 


“Tf the lady will allow me, I will speak for the child - 


I Ropiahesi is very unaccustomed to strangers,” said Dete, — 
| giving Heidi a poke for making such an unsuitable ~ 

answer. ‘This is the first time she has been in a gentle- 
_ man’s house and she does not know good manners. 
| I hope the lady will excuse her. She was christened 


‘Adelheid’ after her mother, my sister, who is. now a 


“Well, that’s a name that one can pronounce,” 


remarked Miss Rottenmeier. ‘But I must tell you, — 


' Dete, that I am astonished to see so young a child. 


_ [told you that I wanted a companion of the same age as 


| the young lady of the house, one who could share her 
| lessons, and all her other occupations. Miss Clara 
_ is now over twelve; what age is this child?” 


ast aCe at ad was not a all conte: Tite 
_ “What—only eight!” cried Miss Rabecistes 
) ‘grily. ‘Four years too young! Of what use is such | 
a child! And what have you learned? — io books | 
lid you have to learn from?”’ 

“None,” said Heidi. | se 
“How? What? How then did you ko to read ‘ < 
emanded the lady. i 
“J have never learned to read, or Peter either,” 
Heidi informed. her. | : 
“Mercy upon us! You do not know how to renal : 

Is it really so?” exclaimed Miss Rottenmeier, greatly 
horrified. ‘Is it possible—not able to read? What : 
ve you learned then?” : 

uv “Nothing,” said Heidi with unflinching truthful od 
“Tess. ‘ 
: “Young woman,’ ’ said the lady to Dete, ee she is 


led me to expect. How could you think of bringing 
g a child like ee 3 


ore} 


answered warmly, “T am sorry, but the child 3 is eer: : 
vet I thought you wanted. You said you. washed ‘a 


Clara. 


ee ? 
j (ate Rottenmeier ran 2 alter her. 


on eae the interview Stee igpealcing, Now she : 


beckoned to Heidi and said, ‘Come here!”’ 


Heidi went up to her. a. 
“Would you rather be called ‘Heidi’ or ‘Adelheid’?” : 


a Clara. 


“T am never called anything but ‘Heidi,’’’ was the 


child’s prompt answer. 


“Then I shall always call you by that name,’ + aide 


Clara. “It suits you. I have never heard it before, but — : 
_ neither have I ever seen a child like you before. Have — 
_ you always had that Short, curly hair?” es 


“Yes, I think so,” said Heidi. a 
‘Are you pleased to come to Frankfurt?” went ¢ on 


“No, but I shall go home again to-morrow and take 2 


7 Geendmother a white loaf,’”’ explained Heidi. . 


“Well, you are a funny child!’ exclaimed Clara. 


“You were expressly sent for to come stay with me 


and share my lessons. There will be some fun about 


re them now, since you ‘cai’ aot, “Often "hay are : H 
‘dreadfully dull, and I think the morning will never 


pass away. You know my tutor comes every morning 


at about ten o’clock, and then we go on with lessons © 1 
till two, and it. does seem such a long time. I 


often want to yawn, but I am obliged to stop myself, _ 


‘ - for if Miss Rottenmeier sees me yawning she runs off : | 


at once and gets the cod-liver oil and says I must have | 


a dose, because I am getting weak again. The cod- 


ue liver oil is horrible, so I do my best not to yawn. But | 


now it will be much more amusing, for I shall be able _ 
to lie and listen while you learn to read.” “Hi 
: Heidi shook her head doubtfully when she heard | 
of learning to read. 3 al 
_ “Oh, nonsense, Heidi, of course you must learn to 


oe Pea: Everybody must, and my tutor is very kind, | 


sh and never cross, and he will explain everything to you.” 


. _ She had not been able to overtake Dete, and was evi- 
dently very much put out. She felt responsible for 


leading into the dining room. He then went up to | 
~ Clara’s chair to wheel her into the next room. Heidi 


_ stare at like that?” 


_ Miss Rottenmeier now came back into the room. — 


 Heidi’s coming and she did not know how to undo 
the mischief. 
Presently Sebastian flung open the folding doors — 


a _ stood staring at him. Seeing her eyes fixed upon him, — 
he suddenly growled out, “Well, what is there i in me to ue 


“You look so like Peter,” answered Heidi. 


/ P 
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Ps  Bibestian whesied Cincy into the aie room and 
i es her to her place. Miss Rottenmeier took the — 
seat beside her and made a sign to Heidi to take the | 


one opposite. They were the only three at table, and 
as they sat far apart there was plenty of room for | 


Sebastian to hand his dishes. Beside Heidi’s plate 


_— lay a white roll, and her eyes lighted up with pleas- 
ure as she saw it. The resemblance which Heidi had 


‘ noticed had evidently awakened in her a feeling of cor- — 


: ~ fidence toward Sebastian, for she sat as still as a mouse — 
and without moving until he came up to her side and © 


. handed her the dish of fish. Then she looked at the | 
| roll and asked, “May I have it?” : 


| Sebastian nodded, throwing a side glance at Miss 
|  Rottenmeier to see what effect this request would have — 


| uponher. Heidi immediately seized the roll and put it — 


| in her pocket. Sebastian’s face became convulsed. He 


| was overcome with inward laughter, but he knew his — 
| place toowell to laugh aloud. Heidilooked wonderingly — 
| at him for a minute or two, and then said, “Am I to eat — 
' some of that, too?” Sebastian nodded again. “Give — 
| me some then,” she said, looking calmly at her 
| plate. At this Sebastian’s command of his counte- 
| nance became doubtful, and the dish began to tremble 
) suspiciously in his hands. 

“You may put the dish on the table and come back 
i presently,” said Miss Rottenmeier with a severe ex- 


~ pression on her face. Sebastian disappeared im- 


ii mediately. ‘As for you, Adelheid, I see I shall have to 


e was to ape “And eee she ye ey “q ae 
ake you repo elneae eS cit that ies are not 


ae as if he were a aelntival Neves let me ese me 
ae to him in that way again! It is the same Bit 


: » eWhy, ‘Clara,’ of course,” said that little itl ve 
nce. The housekeeper went on with a long list, of ; 


. ae bed, going in and out a the room, shutioe ihe 
doors, keeping Sees neat. As she talked Heidi’s | 


paid, Adelheid! Have you understood it. all?” Na 
“Heidi has been ba for ever 80 pa said 


- . oe not had such an eciuine dinner for a Tong 
time, : 
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u “Ttis really unendurable what one has to go through 
_ with this child,” exclaimed Miss Rottenmeier, in great 
| indignation, and she rang the bell so violently that 
_ Tinette and Sebastian both came running in, nearly 
| tumbling over one another. But no noise was suffi- 
_ Gent to wake Heidi, and it was with difficulty they 
_ could rouse her sufficiently to get her to her bedroom. 


Ka 
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Miss Rottenmeier Spends an Uncomfortable Day 


HEN Heidi eakened: on her first morning in E | 


Frankfurt she could not think where she was. 


She rubbed her eyes and looked about her. — | 
_ She was sitting up in a high, white bed, on one side of 4 
a large, wide room, into which the light was falling — 


through very, very long white curtains. All at o 


she remembered that she was in Frankfurt. Every- — 
_ thing that had happened the day before came back to 
her. Hastily she jumped out of bed. 

When she was dressed she ran first to one window a 
and then another. She wanted to see the sky and > 
country outside. She felt like a bird in a cage behind ~ 
those great curtains. They were too heavy for her to — 
put aside, so she crept underneath them to get to the — 
window. But the windows were so high that she could 


just get her head above the sill to peer out. Even then i 
she could not see what she longed for. Heidi felt 


quite frightened. She ran back and forth trying to — 
open first one and then the other of the windows. — 
She felt she could not bear to see nothing but walls and’ 
windows. Somewhere outside there must be the green 
grass, and the last unmelted snows on the mountain © 


78 


pa shores oh 
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P lance, ‘hich Heidi SO Piotue! to see. “But the aie 
| remained immovable, try as she would to open them. 

_ She tried to push her little fingers under them to ah 
| them up, but it was all no use. 


_ Tinette put. her head inside and said, ‘‘Breakfast is 
ready.” Heidi had no idea what an invitation so worded 
_ meant, and Tinette’s face did not encourage any ques- 
tioning on Heidi’s part. She drew the little stool out 
from under the table, put it in the corner and sat down 
upon it, and there silently awaited what would happen 
‘next. In a few minutes Miss Rottenmeier appeared. 
| She seemed very much put out again. 

| “What is the matter with you, Adelheid?” she aad 
| "severely. ‘Don’t you understand what breakfast is? 
/ Come along at once!’’ 

| Heidi had no difficulty in understanding now, and 
| followed at once. Clara had been some time at the 
| breakfast table and she gave Heidi a kindly greeting. 
| Her face was considerably more cheerful than usual, 
for she expected all kinds of new things to happen 
| again that day. After breakfast the two children went 
| into the study. 

, As soon as they were alone, Heidi asked, ‘“How can 
_ you see out from here, and look right down on the 
- ground?” 

““You_must open the window and look out,” re- 
plied Clara, amused. 

“But the windows won’t open,” said Heidi sadly. 


At that moment a. knock came on the done aia af 


* open: fen nor ae bicker, but. when oe see ‘Sebast , in 
you can ask him to open one.” _ | 

It was a great relief to Heidi to hace that ahes win- 
dows could be opened and that one could look out, for 
she still felt as if she were shut up in prison. ‘Clara be- 
gan to ask her questions about her home, and Heidi 
was delighted to tell her all about the mountain and 
the goats, and the flowery meadows which were 80. 
dear to her. 
: _ Meanwhile the tutor had arrived. Miss Rotten- 


he wanted him to help her get rid of Heidi, al = 
tutor was an extremely cautious man and would not 


a " When Miss Rottenmeier saw that he was not ready 
_ to support her, and evidently quite ready to undertake 
teaching Heidi the alphabet, she opened the study door 
and quickly shut it again as soon as he had gone 
_ thrcugh. She walked up and down the dining room, 
_ thinking over in her own mind how the servants were 
to be told to address Adelheid. Suddenly the sound 
ofa frightful crash was heard in the study, followed by 

_ frantic cries for Sebastian. She rushed into the room. 
_ There on the floor in a confused heap lay books, ex- 
-ercise books, inkstand, and other articles wat the 


fo a child I athlete 


unusual event and in watching the results. 


| passing; that is why she rushed off like that. Perhaps 
| she has never seen a carriage.” 


_ But where is the child who has caused all this trouble? 


| the street. 


to run away like that?” called Miss Rottenmeier. 


a _ “T heard the sound of the fir trees, but I cannot see 


q 


_ The tutor was standing looking down at ive eS 
in distress. Clara appeared to find pleasure in such an 


“Yes, Heidi did it,” she explained, “but quite by 
accident. She must on no account be punished. She — 
jumped up in such violent haste to get away that she — 
dragged the table cloth along with her, and so every- i 
thing went over. There were a number of carriages _ 
Ali 


|  “IsitnotasIsaid? She has not the smallest notion — a 
| about anything! Not the slightest idea that she ought i 
to sit still and listen while her lessons are going on. _ 


| Surely she has not run away! What would Mr. Sese- 
| mann say to me?” She ran out of the room and down 
the stairs. There, at the bottom, standing in the open _ 
_ doorway, was Heidi, looking in amazement up and down 


“What are you doing? What are you thinking of — 
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_where they are, and now I cannot hear them any more,” _ 
answered Heidi, looking disappointedly up the street. 
_ The noise of the passing carriages had sounded to her | 
like the blowing of the south wind in the trees, and i in 
great joy she had rushed out to look at them. : 
“Fir trees! Do you suppose we are in a wood? — 


What ridiculous ideas are these? Come upstairs and 


gee the mischief you have done!” 


Heidi turned and followed Miss Rottenmeier up- 


stairs. She was quite astonished to see the disaster | 
she had caused, for in her joy and haste to get to the — 
fir trees she had been unaware of having dragged every 


thing after her. 


“T excuse you for doing this because it is ie first 4 
time, but do not let me hear of your doing it a second | 


time,’ said Miss Rottenmeier pointing to the floor. 


“During your lesson time you are to sit still and listen. - 
If you cannot do this I shall have to tie yee to wou + 
_ chair. Do you understand?” 4 
"Yes ,’ replied Heidi, ‘‘but I will certainly not move — 
again.” i 
When the servants had straightened the room He Al 


oar geen 
Ft as 


was too late for any more lessons. There had been no 


time for yawning this morning. 


In the afternoon while Clara was resting Heidi | 
was left to her own devices. She took her stand in > 
the hall in front of the dining-room door in order to 
stop Sebastian when he.came up from the kitchen 


Ge oisg SaaS 
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with the silver. As he reached the top stair Heidi — 


7 


Oe a eee i 


went up to to him. a a want to ace you something,” : fale | 


| Sebastian 2 as he ene on into the dining room fee put oa 
_ away his silver. : ae 
_ “Blow can a window be opened?” . 
“Why, like that!” and Sebastian flung up one of 
{ the large windows. 3 
| Heidi ran to it, but she was not tall enough. to see 
| ae for her head only reached the sill. 

“There, now miss can look out and see what is a 
i} going on below,” said Sebastian as he brought her a 
| high wooden stool to stand on. | 
| Heidi climbed up, and at last, as she thought, was 
fe going to see what she had been longing for. But she 
Ee drew back her head with a look of great disappoint- 
fj ment on her face. 

” Why, there is nothing outside but the stony 
- streets,” she said mournfully. ‘IfI went right around _ 
_to the other side of the house what should I see there, wi 
| Sebastian?” | 
} “Nothing but what you see here,’ he told her. 

i _ “Then where can I go to see away over the whole 


valley?” 

“You would have to climb to the top of a high 

tower, a church tower, like that one over there with 
the gold ball above it. From there you can see away 

yy ever so far.” | 

Heidi climbed down quickly from her stool, ran to 


ens carea) SS r 


bed Up to See What She Had Been Longing For, 


Clim 


idi 


e 


he Bae no Nase see ihe: tower Howse. “She 


| hurried along street after street, but still she did not | 


| come to the tower. At one of the street corners she saw 
a boy standing, carrying a hand organ on his back and 
3 a funny-looking animal on his arm. Heidi ran up to 


jon the top?” 
| “I don’t know,” the boy answered. 
| “Whom can I ask to show me?” she asked again. 
| “1 don’t know.” 

' “Do you know any other church with a high tower?” : 
ay “Yes, I know one.” 

“Come then and show it to me.’ 


if Pe “Show me first what you will give me for its? and 
i the boy held out his hand as he spoke. Hei had. 


| nothing but a card with a garland of beautiful red roses 
f painted on it. Clara had only that morning made her 
| a present of it—but then, to look down into the valley 
| and see all the lovely green slopes! 

_ The boy refused it, however, when she offered it to 


| ‘What would you like then?” asked Heidi, not 
sorry to put the card back in her pocket. 

“Money. ” 

| “T have none, but: Clara has. How much do you 
| want?” 

“Five cents.” 

“Come along then.” 


| bim and said, “Where is the tower with me gold ball 


Ld. 


the way Hadi ack her. ‘comp nion what he 
carrying on his back. It was a hand organ, he te 
ie her, which played beautiful music when he turned 1 
handle. All at once they found themselves i in front 
an old church with a high tower. The bey, stood st 
and said, ‘‘There it is.” ae 
- Heidi caught sight of a bell and inmbdiatel pall 
Ue it with all her might. The boy promised to wait and | 
Bc show her the way home, for another five cents. Ss 
They heard the key turning inside, and then some | 
one: pulled open the heavy, creaking door. An old man 
came out and at first looked in surprise and then in 
anger at the children. ‘‘What do you mean by ring- ‘ 
~ ing me down like this?” he scolded. ‘Can’t you rea 
- what’ is written over the bell. ‘For those who wish t 
- go up to the tower’?”’ ig 
‘The boy said nothing, but pointed his finger at 
Heidi. She said, ‘But I do want to go up the tower. 
“What do you want up there?”’ said the old 
' “Has somebody sent you?” | 
“No,” replied Heidi, “I only inne to go up thi : 
uf might look down.” : 
“Get, along home with you and don’t iy this trick 
_ On Me again, or you may not come off so easily a secon 
time.” He turned and was about to shut the doo 
- but Heidi took hold of his coat and said beseeching 
“Let me go up, just once.’ 
He looked round, and his mood changed a as she saw 


a : They ¢ lalnibed ¢ ae many ce hak became smaller 


7 end of their climb. ~The old man lifted Heidi up os 


here, now you can look down,” he said. 


himneys. She quickly drew back her head and said 
a sad, disappointed voice, “It is not at all what | Se 
ought. ” : 


( thing about a view! Come along down and don’t 
o ringing at my bell again!’ 

He lifted her down and went on before her down ‘he 

narrow stairway. Near the tower keeper’s room sat a 


the old man opened the basket and showed her the 
kittens that were playing about in it. | 
“Oh, the sweet little things! The darling kittens!” 
‘Heidi exclaimed, as she jumped from side to side of 
| the basket. ; 

| ‘Would you like to have one?” said the old man, 
who enjoyed watching the child’s pleasure. 

- ‘For myself, to keep?” said Heidi excitedly, who 
H) / could hardly believe such happiness was to be_hers. 

ie Yes, of course, more than one if you like. You 
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nd smaller as they neared the top, and at last they © ‘ | 
ame to one very narrow one, and there they were at __ 


‘Heidi saw beneath her a sea of roofs, towers, and 


“You see now, a child like you does not under “i 4 


big, gray cat guarding a basket. To Heidi’s delight — : 


asked. 


may fake away Abs hole lot if you rhe room. | ' 
them.” +The old man was only too glad to think he | 
could get rid of his kittens without more trouble. | 
oe Heidi could hardly contain herself for joy. There 
would be plenty of room for them in the large house, _ 


and how astonished and delighted Clara would be | 
when she saw ~the sweet little kittens. 
“But how can I take them with me?” asked Heidi. 
“T will take them for you, if you tell me see 
said the old man. : | 
- “To Mr. Sesemann’s, the big house where there i is 


i ~ agold dog’s head on the door, with a ring in its mouth, | 


explained Heidi. 

- *T know the house,” the old man said. ‘When | 
shall I bring them, and whom shall I ask for? You 

are not one of the family, I am sure.’ 

“No, but Clara will be so delighted when I ee her 


= _ the kittens.” 


Heidi could hardly tear herself away fare the kit- 


tens, so the man let her take two with her, one in each 
pocket. 


When she got downstairs she found the boy still 
sitting outside on the steps. 
“Which is the way to Mr. Sesemann’s house?” she 


~*T don’t know,” was the answer. 3 
Heidi began a description of the front door and the 

steps and the windows, but the boy only SHEDS his 
head, and was not any the wiser. 


| 
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Well, | ae ery” ssid Heidi Prom. one window — if 
you can see a very, very large, gray house, and the 
} roof runs like this.’”’ She drew a aigzag line in the air 
j with her forefinger. ont 


| : himself by similar landmarks. He jumped up at once _ 
) and ran off with Heidi after him. Ina very short time ro 
they had reached the door with the large dog’s head for — 


door almost at once. ‘Make haste! Make haste,” 
he cried in a hurried voice, when he saw Heidi. ager 
| Heidi ran in hastily and Sebastian shut the door — 
Hl biter her, leaving the boy, whom he had not noticed, 
} standing in wonder on the steps. 


iE “Go straight into the dining room. They are already 
} attable. Miss Rottenmeier looks like a loaded cannon. 
| What could make the little miss run off like that?” 

_ Heidi walked into the room. The housekeeper did 
not look up and Clara did not speak. There was an — 
' uncomfortable silence. Sebastian pushed Heidi’s chair — 

/ up for her. When she was seated Miss Rottenmeier, 
| with a severe countenance, sternly and solemnly ad- 
_ dressed her. | 
“Tf will speak oniti you afterwards, Adelheid. I 
_ will only say now that you behaved in a most un- 
/ mannerly and wrong way by running out of the house 
as you did, without asking permission, without any-— 
~ one’s knowing a word about it. And then to go wander- 


aay ee 


| The boy was evidently in the habit. of guiding cy 


a knocker. Heidi rang the bell. Sebastian opened the 


| Make haste, little miss,” said Sebastian again. 


" “Miaow!” ¢ came ay answer ee Oe 
This was too much for the lady’ s tps Ra 
her voice she exclaimed, “You dare, Adelheid, 
ee) bad behavior, to answer me as if it were a joke?’ 
“JT did not—” began Heidi. “Miaow! Miaow!’ 
Sebastian almost dropped his dish and rushed ¢ out 
wae of the room. _ bi 
“That will do,” ‘Miss Roblenmre: tried: tae sa 
"but her voice was half stifled with: anger. “Get up 
and leave the room.’ a 


i to explain. “I really did not— 
Miaow! Miaow!” 
“But, Heidi,” now put in Clara, “when you see ah 
it makes Miss Rottenmeier angry, why do you = 
saying ‘Miaow’?” : 
“Tt isn’t I, it’s the kittens,” Heidi was at last ety 
time to say. “ 
“How! What! Kittens?” shrieked Miss Rotte 
- meier. “Sebastian! Tinette! Find the horrid litt 
_ things! Take them away!” And she rose = fl d 


” “Mio é 


She was safe from the kittens, which to her were » 
“most horrible things. in the world. Sp ee 
Sebastian was obliged to wait a few minutes 0 
side the door to get over his laughter before he wer 
into the room again. He had, ve alles Hei 


g th . le kitten’s head peeping con ‘of 
er ket, and guessing Ae scene that would flow, a 


te Bide ie They were ems and nyt 
vith the tiny, graceful little animals. ae 
| Sebastian promised to make a bed in a basket for _ 
he kittens and to take care of them. og 
It was almost bedtime before Miss Ratteewciey i 
entured to open the door a crack and call through, — 
‘Have you taken those dreadful little animals false: a 
ebastian?”’ 
_ Sebastian quickly and quietly caught up vile jctlane 
from Clara’s lap. Assuring the housekeeper that they 
were gone, he disappeared with them. 
The scolding which Miss Rottenmeier had intended 
to give Heidi was put off till the following day. She 
felt, too exhausted now after all the emotions she had 
| gone through of irritation, anger, and fright, of which 
| Heidi had unintentionally been the cause. She re- 
| tired without speaking. Clara and Heidi followed, 
“happy at knowing that the kittens were lying in a 
comfortable bed. 


. ee you want with her?”’ demanded Sebastian roughly, 


RRR Role 
There Is Great Ghiniodon in the Large House 


EBASTIAN had just shown the tutor into thel 
study on the following morning when there came 
such a very loud ring at the bell that Sebastian 

thought it was Mr. Sesemann. He pulled open the | 

door. There in front of him stood a ragged little boy: 
carrying a hand organ on his back. : | 

‘“What’s the meaning of this?’’ said Sebastian sid 
| grily. “T’ll teach you to ring bells hike that! What do 
you want here?”’ 

“T want to see Clara,” the boy answered. 

“You dirty, Head mesons little rascal, canal 
you be polite enough to say ‘Miss Clara’? What do. 


“‘She owes me ten cents,” explained the boy. : 

“You must be out of your mind! And how do you 
know that any young lady of that name lives here?’, 
“She owes me five cents for showing her the way 
there, and five cents for showing her the way back.” — 
“What a pack of lies you are telling! The young 
lady never goes out. She cannot even walk. Be off y 
and get back to where you came from, before I hay 
to help you along.” r 
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i? ‘But a ber a was Hot: to ie Rea away. He a 
stood. still, and said in a determined voice, “But, I e 
saw her in the street. I can describe her to you. She « 
| has short, curly black hair, black eyes, and wears a 
, brown dress, and does not Oe quite as we do.” to 
Ss “Oho!” thought Sebastian, laughing to himself, — 
9 “the little miss has evidently been up to more mis- — 
chief.” Then, drawing the boy inside he said aloud, 


the door till I tell you to go in. Be sure you begin — 


- the lady is very fond of music.” cM 
Sebastian knocked at the study door, and a | voice 
| - said, “Come in.’ | 
,  **There is a boy outside who says he must Some to. 
| Miss Clara herself,’’ Sebastian announced. | 
Clara was delighted at such an extraordinary and 
' unexpected message. | 
“Let him come in at once,” replied Clara. ‘He 


_ ber tutor, “‘if he wishes so achigciiete to see me.’ 
The pay was already inside the room, and according ~ 
| to Sebastian’s directions immediately began to play his 
| organ. Miss Rottenmeier was in the next room when 
| she heard the music. She rushed into the study and 
. pPtenped aghast at sight of the boy with his organ. 

_ _ “Stop! Stop at once!” she screamed. But her voice 
was drowned by the music. She was making a dash 
Ie t for the boy, when she saw something on the ground 


“IT understand now. Come with me and wait outside 


_ playing your organ the instant you get inside the TOO oe 


F must come in, must he not,” she added, turning to 


“Sebastian! — Jon ys Pe ech anes 
_ The organ player suddenly ined op ii 
ee voice had risen. louder than the music. Sebas 


nat ea a oe 

“Take them all out, boy and animale: Get. th m 
away at once!’’ she commanded him. 

_ Sebastian pulled the boy away, and when flere wer 2 
outside he put something into his hand. “There i is 
ten cents from Miss Clara, and another ten cents for 
the music. You did it all quite right!’ — With that h 
shut the front door upon him. : 
nr os reigned again in the study, and lesson 


SS soon another knock came on the Soar an 
‘Sebastian again Beppe in, this time ae a a larg 


Clara could not imagine ae was in. ‘it, ‘and c 
- Jonging glances toward it. Tn the middle of one of 


ae and then two more, aan again more ee 3 
ame puddenly tumbling out on the floor. They raced ip 


Doses s dress, rolled about her feet, sprang up on — i 
-Clara’s lebair, scratching, scrambling, and miaowing. Bei 
t was a sad scene of confusion. _ 
~ Clara, pleased with their gambols, kept on laine 
ing, “Oh, the dear little things! How pretty they 
are! Look, Heidi, at this one. Look, look, at that one 
| over here!” And Heidi in her delight kept running 
_after them first into one corner and then into another. _ 
The tutor stood up by the table not knowing what to 
Uo, lifting first his right foot and then his left to get 
° away from the scrambling, scratching kittens. Miss — 
- Rottenmeier was unable at first to speak at all, so over- 
come was shewith horror. She did not dare rise fare her 
chair for fear that all the dreadful little animals should 
jump upon her at once. At last she found voice to call. 
loudly, ‘‘Tinette! Tinette! Sebastian! Sebastian!”’ 


Brot They came in answer to her summons co ‘gathered: | i 
up the kittens. By degrees they got them all inside — 
"the basket again and then carried them off to put | | 

_ with the other two. | i 
_ To-day again there had been 1 no > opportunity for | 


um yawning. 


Ketter 
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Miss Rottenmeier soon fistoveae that Heidi was” 
responsible for the morning’s happenings. a 
_ “Adelheid,” she said, severely, ‘I know of only one | 
punishment for you. I ehall put you in a dark cellar 
with the rats and black beetles.”’ 
_ Heidi listened in silence and surprise. “She had 
never seen a cellar such as Miss Rottenmeier described. 
_. The place known at her grandfather’s as the cellar, 
+ where the fresh-made cheeses and the new milk were 
mee kept, was a pleasant and inviting place. Neither did 
_ she know at all what rats and black beetles were like. 
But Clara cried out in great distress. ‘No, no, — 
Miss Rottenmeier, you must wait till papa comes. He 
has written to say that he will soon be home, and thenI — 
will tell him everything, and he will Bay what 1 is to be : 
done with Heidi.” 
Miss Rottenmeier paula not do anything against 
we the superior authority. She answered with some dis- — 
- pleasure, “As you will, Clara, but I too shall’ have | 
something to say to Mr. Sasa 
~ Two days now went by without farties disturb 
ance. Clara had grown much more cheerful since — 
Heidi had come. She no longer found time hanging 


prsabie to Soar rele | 
In the late afternoon Heidi nee sat with Clare fe 
« | She entertained the little invalid with long descriptions _ 
_ of the mountain and of her life upon it, and the burn- 
a ing longing to return would become so overpowering 


that she always finished with the words, “(Now I must a : 
a go home! To-morrow I must really go! 


7? 


- But Clara would try to quiet her, and Heidi gave 


) | in each time because of a secret Solent she had in the - 


| thought that every day added two more white rolls — 
_ to the number she was collecting for grandmother. 
| After dinner Heidi had to sit alone in her room for — 
_ acouple of hours. So she had plenty of time to picture _ 


| how everything at home was now turning green, and 
) how the yellow flowers were shining in the sun. At 
_ times her longing to be back home was almost more 
) than she could bear. Dete had told her that she could 
) go home whenever she liked, so one day she decided to 
| leave. In haste she tied all the rolls up in her red shawl, — 
| put on her straw hat, and went downstairs. But just 

| as she reached the hall door she met Miss Rottenmeier 
} returning from a walk. The housekeeper stared at her 


- in amazement. 


“What do you mean by this?” she demanded. 


| “Have I not strictly forbidden you to go running 
- about in the streets? You look like a beggar.” 


as ae tal such a Cae io live in, such a ‘table, 
- so_many to wait upon you? Have you?” fe 
“No,” replied Heidi. 

: ee should think not indeed!’’ exclaimed the exas 


sun says paid night ‘ the mountains. If thets gre 
: tard were to fly over ae he would croak lon 


= ee against Sane in her hurry. | 


In 7 li tle creature in. ae once,” oe ortieted: 
him A pore, her hand to her forehead which she had _ 
| umped against his. Ea. 
_ Sebastian did as he was told, cakbieg his own ey . 
as he went, for he had received a still harder blow. 
Heidi had not moved. She was trembling all over, : 
_and her eyes were blazing. — fe. 
“What, got into trouble again?” said Sebastian ‘ae ae 
a cheerful voice. When he looked more closely at 
_ Heidi, and saw that she did not move, he put hishand __ 
; lindly on her shoulder and said, trying to comfort her, _ 
“There, there, don’t take it to heart so much. Keep iy 
/ up your spirits, that is the great thing!’ Then seeing 
that Heidi still did not stir, ‘“We must go; she ordered 
me to take you in.’ be 
_ Heidi now began mounting the stairs, but witha _ 
slow, crawling step, very unlike her usual manner. a 
Sebastian felt quite sad as he watched her, and as he 
_ followed her up he kept trying toencourageher. “Don’t — 
you give in! Don’t let her make you unhappy! You a 
é eee up your courage! The kittens are enjoying them- _ 
selves very much up in their home. Later we will go _ 
q up and see them, when Miss Rottenmeier is out of 
the way, shall we?” ~ ies 
i va Heidi gave a little nod of assent, but in such ajoy- 
less manner that it went to Sebastian’s heart. He fol- | 


ors but te Le eunne Heidi a as if ee onesie 
her at any minute to break out in some extraordinary 
way. Heidi sat without moving or eating. However — 

i ty i she did not forget to hide her roll in her pocket. 

The next day Miss Rottenmeier made up her ind 

to add to Heidi’s clothing with some garments from 

~ *Clara’s wardrobe, so as to give her a decent appearance — 
when Mr. Sesemann returned. Clara was delighted — 
with the idea, so the housekeeper went upstairs to over-- 
haul Heidi’s belongings. She returned, however, in — 
the course of a few minutes with an expression of hor | 

ror upon her face. 3 

“What is this, Adelheid, that I find in your ward- | 

robe!” she exclaimed: “A heap of rolls! Will you | 

~ believe it, Clara, bread in a wardrobe!” She called to | 

_ Tinette to go up and throw away the rolls and the old | 

straw hat. 4 

= “No, no,” screamed Heidi. “I must keep thevhaty x 

and the rolls are for grandmother,”. and she was rush- — 

‘ing to stop Tinette when Miss Rottenmeier took — 

hold of her. ‘‘You shall stay here, and all that bread — Fi 

and rubbish shall be taken away,” she said in a 7 f 

termined tone. 

Then Heidi in despair flung herself dow a on . Clara’ 3 
chair and broke into a wild fit of weeping. She kept | 
sobbing out at intervals: ‘‘Now grandmother’s bread | 

- is all gone! They were all for grandmother, and now © 
they: are taken away, and grandmother won’t have — 
one.” / 
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a Ca: ara was Pied andl acne at the child’s 


; crying. “Heidi, Heidi,” she said imploringly, “please 


q do. not cry so! Listen to me; don’t be so unhappy. _ 
Look now, I promise you that you shall have just as 
many rolls, or more, all iresh and new to take to grand- 
_ mother when you go home. Yours would have been — 
fe hard and stale by then. Come, Heidi, do not cry any — 
F more!’ 

"Heidi could not stop crying foe a long time. She © 


? 


. would not have been able to stop when she did if it 


had not been for Clara’s promise, which comforted her. 
_ Heidi appeared at supper with her eyes red with — 


"weeping, and when she saw her roll she could not sup- 
| press a sob. Whenever Sebastian could catch her 


- eye he made all sorts of strange signs, pointing to his _ 


- own head and then to hers. 
|. When Heidi was going to get into bed that sieht 
k Ship found her old straw hat lying under the counter- 


| pane. Sebastian had been trying to tell her that he 


: had saved it for her. She snatched it up with delight, 
' and after she had wrapped a handkerchief around it, 


| she stuck it in a corner of the cupboard as far back as © ic 


‘ she could. 


oe 


ae carrying up one pene after andes sn th 
carriage. Mr. Sesemann always brought back a lo 
| pretty uiines for his home. He himself had ‘nec 


and said kindly to her: “And this is our little 7 Swis 
ie Come and shake hands with me! a with 


then cry aad make it up, and then start quarreling 

° ae on the next occasion?”’ 
“No, Clara is always kind to me,’ ameter Hedi 
“And Heidi, ee on in Clara auinkly, “thas not yee 


the matter? Clara seems cheerful enough. id ee 
“Mr. Sesemann,”’ began the lady in a solemn voice, ao 

it is a matter which: concerns Clara; we have been 

. frightfully imposed upon.” | 
_ “Indeed, in what way?” asked Mr. Sean as 


to have up about her, I thought I would look a y a 


| " z lives and moves without touching the earth.” 
9 “till, I think even’a Swiss child would have to touch 
the ae if she wanted to go anywhere,” remarked Mr. 
| Sesemann. “Otherwise she would have been given ~ 
_ wings instead of feet.” 
a “Ah, Mr. Sesemann, you know what I mean,” 
Se inimed Miss Rottenmeier. “I have been disgrace» 


_ little Swiss girl. I hoped to find one such as I have 
_ often read about, who, born as it were of themountain _ 


He y oe you oad ne Ae kind of ene en anise 
she has brought into the house during your absence! _ 
The tutor can tell you more ‘about thate2: >. 5 04 
“Animals? What am I to understand by animals, 
4 Miss Rottenmeier?”’ 


Bye the child would be past, understanding, if it were 


0 < mind. 9) t 


“Tt is past Guderrandiio? the woke Hehavioe of 


aiaiiaiidale 


a 
= 


not that at times she is evidently not in her right } 


pe VE. Sesemann had attached very little importance 
Kis. to what was told him up till now, but this was more ¥ 
serious. It might be harmful to his own child. He | 


looked very narrowly at the lady opposite to assure | 


announced. ‘ 
“Ah! Here is some one,” exclaimed Mr. Sesemann, 


to be a companion to my daughter?” 


ee hin, Mr. Sesemann gave up in despair. | 
‘Rxcuse me, my dear sir, do not disturb eo 


e himself that the mental weakness was not on her side. | 
At that moment the door opened and the tutor was — 


“who will help to clear up matters for me. Take a _ 
seat,’’ he continued, as he held out his hand to the tutor. 
“You will drink a cup of coffee with me. And now: tell U 
me, what is the matter with this child that has come | 


The tutor began in his usual roundabout way, slat , 
after several efforts to get a simple statement from t 


but I ieee think my daughter: will be wanting a 


me,’ he said, aud quickly left the room and took care 
not to return. He sat down beside his cane in 


SER 


ne wie 


i is will you i beeen me a ass of water?” he said. 
“Fresh water?” asked Heidi. 
. “Yes—yes—as fresh as you can get it,” he answered. ; 
: Heidi promptly disappeared. 3 a 
b “And now, my dear little Clara,” fie said, aeeiee Ge 
a phis- chair nearer and taking her hand in ii. “try 1022-4 
| answer my questions clearly. What kind ei animals 
has your little companion brought into the house, and "0 
why does Miss Rottenmeier think that she is not ab 
ways in her right mind?” * he 
| ae Clara told her father everything about the Louies 
| and the kittens, and explained to him what Heidi had 
| said the day Miss Rottenmeier had been put in such 
| afright. Mr. Sesemann laughed heartily at her recital. — 
\ a So you do not want me to send the child home again?” 
he asked. ‘You are not tired of having her here?” 
_ “Oh, no, no,” Clara exclaimed. ‘Please do not send 
a her away. Time has passed much more quickly since 
| ‘Heidi has been here, for something new happens every 
) day. It used to be so dull!” 
 “That’s all right then—and here comes your little — 
friend. Have you brought. me some good, fresh water?” 
| he asked as Heidi handed him a glass. 
“Yes, fresh from the pump,” answered Heidi. 

“You did not go yourself to the pump?” said Clara,’ 
| “Yes, I did. I had to go a long way. There were 
such a lot of people at the first pump, that I went 
| farther down the street, but there were just as many 


” 


: 4 “les the doctor,” 
a ap the same moment. : 
That evening Mr. Secemnant told Miss Rotten 


exclaimed Clara and ie uth 


= his Sales liked her as a cane oe aa. ie 
child to be nate ‘kindly i in every way,” he continu | 


| as crimes. If you find her too Heth for you anne 7 
can hold out a prospect, of bel for I am ered ex 


: sem: oe as ae ‘aia for only a piers time. 
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Sanother Grandmother 


HERE was much expectation and preparation 
about the house on the following evening. 
x Tinette had a new white cap on her head. Sebas- 
tian collected all the footstools he could find and placed | 
them in convenient spots. Miss Rottenmeier, very | 


_ straight and dignified, went about inspecting everything. 
' When the carriage drove up to the door, Tinette 


and Sebastian ran down the steps, followed with a 
slower and more stately step by Miss Rottenmeier. | 
_ Heidi had been sent up to her room and ordered to | 
_ remain there until she was called. She had not long to | 
- wait before Tinette put her head in and said abruptly, | - 
“Go downstairs into the study.” 
As Heid: opened the study door she heard a kind 
~ voice say: ‘Ah, here comes the child! Come along and § 
Jet me have a good look at you.” 
_- Heidi walked up to her and said very distinctly. | 
In her clear voice, ‘Good evening.”’ 4 
ee: The grandmother patted Heidi’s cheeks ee smiled — 
at her and the child looked back at her with steady, — | 
serious eyes. Everything about the grandmother art t 
____tracted her, so that she could not turn her eyes away. 
ae She had Sach beautiful white hair, and two long laced 
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ili 


Fe Re 


; : ‘hile baa A Rees vat 
ae “And what is your name, child?” the grandmother ne 


ee “Mrs. ae will no doubt agree with me,” 
- Miss Rottenmeier interrupted, “that it was necessary 
| to choose a name that could be pronounced easily, if 
4 = for the sake of the servants.” 


‘ to that name, I call her ‘Heidi.’ ”’ 

@ - Miss Rottenmeier was always very much annoyed 
_ that the old lady continually addressed her by her sur- 

} name only; but it did no good to object for the sate 

i _ mother always went her own way. 


y _ grandmother went up to Miss Rottenmeier’s room 
| and gave a loud knock at the door. After a few minutes — 
| Miss Rottenmeier opened the door and drew back in — 
| surprise at this unexpected visit. 

“Where is the child, and what is she doing all this 
time?” asked Mrs. Se arsin 

_ “She is sitting in her room, where she could well 
employ herself if she had the least idea of making her- 
self useful; but you have no idea, Mrs. Sesemann, of 


“My good Rottenmeier,” replied Mrs. Sesemann, ae 
‘f a person is called ‘Heidi’ ‘and has grown accustomed _ 


The next afternoon while Clara was resting, the ie 


‘ 4 “ “That is ste the sheforeade? A Miss Rotor | 
- meier with a despairing gesture. ‘What use are books 
a her? She has not been able to learn even her A # a 


g her long ago.” | ey, 
“That i is very strange,” said Mrs. Secemann, : se 


; poke” | 
| Heidi soon appeared. She ee with ope | 
‘delight and wonder at the beautiful, colored pictures 
in the books which the grandmother gave her to look — 
at. All of a sudden, as she turned a page to a fresh - 
picture, the child gave a cry. For a moment or two 
_ she looked at it with brightening eyes, then the tea: 
began to fall, and at last she burst into sobs. The 
grandmother looked at the picture. It represented 
green pasture, full of young animals, some grazing an 
_ others nibbling at the shrubs. In the middle was 
_ shepherd leaning upon his staff and looking on at his 


“But it was some little time ci Heidi could over- 


ae her sobs. The grandmother gave her time to- 
ecover herself, saying cheering words to her now and — a 


then, | phere, it’s all right now, and we are quite trey 
again.” 


- When at last she saw that Heidi was growing © 


! “What i is it you think impossible to sans 
chy, to read. It is too hard.” 
~ “You don’t say so! And who told you that?” . 
“Peter told me, and he knew all about it, for he 
bad tried and tried and could not learn it.”’ 
“Peter must be a very odd boy then! But listen, 
| Heidi, we must not always go by what Peter says, we 


Dem 
en 
be 


4 _ grandmother. ‘You have not been able to learn your | 


i) give: all your aitenton to the titer r when ie was trying 
to teach you your letters.” ah! 
“Tt’s of no use,” said Heidi in the tone of one he 4 
was ready to endure what could not be cured. — | 
“Listen to what I have to say,’’ commanded the i 


iN alphabet because you believed what Peter said. Now 


mals? Well, as soon as you are able to read you shall | 


you must believe what I tell you, and I tell you that 3 
you can learn to read in a very little while, as many || 
children do, who are made like you and not like Peter. | 

- You see that picture with the shepherd and the ani- | 


ee ates 


etn 


have that book for your own, and then you will know — 1 | 
_ all about the sheep and the goats, and what the shep- ; 
herd did, and the wonderful things that happened to: \ 
him. You will like that, won’t you?” 
Heidi had listened with eager attention to the erate” : 
mother’s words and now with a sigh exclaimed, ‘‘Oh, if | 
only I could read now!” ‘| 
“It won’t take you long now to learn, "i can see. | 
Now we must go down to Clara. Bring the books | 
with you.” And hand in hand the two went over ‘ 
to the study. ae 
- Since the day when Heidi had tried to go & hone | 
a change had come over her. She had at last unde = 
stood that she could not go home when she wished as | 
Dete had told her, but that she would have to stay on 
in Frankfurt for a ong, long time, perhaps: forever. 


She had oa Aatcod that Mr. ‘Syettasin would 
e think it ungrateful of her if she wished to leave, and vase 
| she believed. that the grandmother and Clara would 2 a 
z think the same. tie 
But the weight of trouble on the little Heart grew 
a heavier and heavier. She could no longer eat her 
| food, and every day she grew a little paler. She lay 
| awake for long hours at night, for as soon as she was) 


| crimson in the evening light. When she awoke in the 
“morning she would think herself back at the hut and 
| prepare to run joyfully out into the sun—and then— 

i ‘here was her large bed, and here she was in Frankfurt 


} so that no one would hear her. 


i mother’s notice. She let some days go by to see if the 
| child grew brighter and lost her downcast appearance. — 
| But as matters did not mend, and she saw that many ~ 
} mornings Heidi had dently been. crying before she © 
~ came downstairs, she took her again into her room one 


| “But Heidi was afraid if she told the truth that the 
: grandmother would think her ungrateful, and would 


alone and everything was still around her, the picture _ 
of the mountain with its sunshine and figwers rose 
“vividly before her eyes. When at last she fell asleep _ 
G It was to dream of the rocks and the snow field turning _ 


i far, far away from home. And Heidi would often — : 
; j weep for a long time, with her face buried in the pe ‘ae 


Heidi’s unhappiness did not escape the grand- 


“ “Well, could you tell Clara about it?” | 
“Oh, no, I cannot tell anyone,” said Hed sc 
sitive a tone, and with a look of such trouble on het 


4 


ate ‘the ee felt full of oe for f 


ae ‘No, I never say any prayers,’’ answered. Heidi, : 
boii you never been taught to pray, Heidi? 
you not even know what it means?” 


: “That Is he reason, Heidi, that you are so fr 
=e you know no one ae can help you. Tt 
what a comfort it is when we feel sad to be able at 


ve 


A sudden ee of joy ‘came into Heidi's oy 
“May I tell Tim i. pith a 
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: a. 


be 


| He told her that Heidi had at last learned to read, is 
nd, unlike most beginners, had read correctly from 
he eae : Fi. 
Mrs. Sesemann was delighted. When the tutor — 
had gone, she went down to the study to make sure of 
e good news. Heidi was sitting beside Clara, reading — 
oud to her. She was growing more and more delighted 
th the new world that was open to her as the black 
etters grew alive and turned into men and things and 
exciting stories. That same evening Heidi found the 
large book with the beautiful pictures lying on her 
plate when she took her place at the table. When she _ 
| a questioningly at the grandmother, Mrs. Sese- 
@nann nodded kindly to her and said, “Yes, it’s yours 
now.” 
) “Mine, to: keep always? Even when I go home?” 
} said Heidi, blushing with pleasure. 


\ 


et, eae not f 


nc 


alee again, ‘Tit the ¢ grandmother said, as they were site 


Aare ‘s Heidi was delighted: for se was no a 
her now. Wyiee she read the ae aloud. Mg 


= 


@ “Heidi Gains in Oe Way and Doses in Another 


A ‘VERY ‘afternoon, while Clara was resting, he : i f 
, grandmother took Heidi into her room. She COS as 
had a lot of pretty dolls, and she showed Heidi macip 


how to make dresses for them. Then grandmother 
iked to hear Heidi read aloud, and the oftener she 


ji read her tales, the fonder she grew of them. Still 
‘Heidi never looked really happy, and her eyes were no he 


i longer bright. In the last week of the grandmother’s Be a 


iy 
| visit, she called Heidi into her room as usual one day 
| after dinner. The child came with her book under her 


'arm. ‘The grandmother called her to come close, and . a 


ti then laying the book aside, said, ‘‘Now, child, tell me 


BH 


| why you arenot happy. Have youstillthesametrouble | ” 


| at heart?” 
| Heidi nodded in reply. 
“Have you told God about it?” 
i ¢ ‘Yes. oo 
| “And do you pray every day that He will make 
| things right and that you may be happy again?” 
_ “No, I have stopped praying.” 
' “Do not tell me that, Heidi! Why have you stopped 
| praying?” 
M17 


oie evening ‘He cannot coe all 
nn py has not heard what I mi to Mets ” 


p Udy, | e 
you run away aud stop saying your prayers, 
sat about Him. You would not like e 


A iT will never Gor Him again,” 


| a 
i pope is right, dear child.” Anxious to dies hee 


‘she replied ae M 


it Heidi ran away and prayed that she might always 
emember God, and that He would go on thinking - 
bout. her. ue 
_ The day came for grandmother’s departure—a sad — 
w for Clara and Heidi. But the grandmother was — 
et to make it as much like a holiday as pos- 


itt their sorrow at her going until she really ove 
) ay _ Then the house seemed so silent and panty 


ey 

a 
- 
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Po icacskcen, anil aot ee ‘the remainder of the doy 
pre two lost children. ~- : 

- The next day, when the hour came for the children | 
to be together, Heidi walked in with her book and pro- 


posed. that she should go on reading aloud every after- 2] 
noon to Clara. Clara agreed, so Heidi began with 


her usual enthusiasm. But the reading did not last a | 
- ong for Heidi had hardly begun a tale about a dying — 


: : grandmother before she cried out, “Oh! then. grand- | 
Ay Saee is dead!” and burst into tears. Everything ~ 


_ she read was so real to her that she quite thought it.§ 
was the grandmother at home who had died, and she © 
heap on exclaiming as her sobs increased, “She j is dead, — 
and I shall never see her again, and she never had one 


ay : s of the white rolls!’ 


- Clara did all she could to explain to Heidi that the _ 


a story was about quite a different grandmother. Even : 


when at last she had been able to convince Heidi of _ 


this, the little girl continued to weep inconsolably, for 
now she had awakened to the thought that perhaps the _ 
grandmother, and even the grandfather also, might die _ 
while she was so far away. She thought if she did not 


go home for a long time she would find everything | 


there all silent and dead. She would be all alone, and — | 


would never be able to see the dear ones she loved a t. 
more. | 

Miss Rottenmeier had meanwhile come into the A] 
room, and Clara explained to her what had happened. — 


As Heidi continued her weeping, the lady, who was 


not let you have it again.” 


her sobs as best she could, so that no further sound of 


reading, but she had often to struggle hard to keep 


say, ‘What faces you are making, Heidi, I never saw 
/ anything like it!’ But the faces made no noise and 
did not offend Miss Rottenmeier. 


| at her, ‘and could not bear to see her refusing all the 


at all, and as soon as she laid her head down at night 
the picture of home would rise before her eyes, and she 
| would weep, burying her face in the pillow so that her 
| erying might not be heard. 

| -. And so many weeks passed away. Heidi’s longing 
| for the old, familiar, beautiful things grew daily stronger, 
so that now only to read a word that recalled them to 
/ her brought her to the verge of tears, which she kept 


them should be heard. The threat did its work, for 
Heidi never cried aloud again whatever she might be 


0 tte Tupatient with i Avent up to fe 
and said with decision, ““Now, Adelheid, that is enough ; 
_ of all this. causeless lamentation. J tell you once for — 

all, if there are any more scenes like this while you are 
reading, I shall take the book away from you. and shall — 


_ Her words had immediate effect on Heidi, who : 
turned pale with fear. The book was her one great 
treasure. She quickly dried her tears and swallowed © 


~ 


back her tears, so that Clara would look at her and 


_ Heidi lost all her appetite, and looked so pale and — 
_ thin that Sebastian was quite unhappy when he looked 


| _ good dishes he handed her. She hardly ate anything © 
| 
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back with difficulty. So the autumn and winter passed, - 


and again the sun came shining down on the white 


walls of the opposite houses. Heidi would think to 


herself that now the time had come for Peter to go 


out again with the goats, to where the golden rock- | 


roses were glowing in the sunlight, and all the rocks 
around turned to fire at sunset. She would go and sit 


in a corner of her lonely room and put her hands over _ 


her eyes that she might not see the sun shining on the 
opposite wall. There she would remain without mov- 
ing, battling silently with her terrible homesickness, 
until Clara sent for her again. 


SS 


avery Detain echoed, she Ree called Tinette ton 


“accompany her, in case, as she said, there might be c 


something to carry up or down. Tinette on her side 


_ did exactly the same. If she had business upstairs or | 
down, she called Sebastian to accompany her. More > 
curious still, Sebastian also, if sent into one of the © 
pcre distant rooms, always called John, the coach- | 


man, to go with ee John readily Obed for he did 


i” a ee know how soon he might want to ask Sebastian to — ‘ 
do the same service for him. And while these things ey 


_ were going on upstairs, the cook, who had been in the - 


house for years, would shake her head over her pots — 


a and kettles and sigh, “That ever I should live to 
__ know such a, thing!” 


For something very strange and mysterious was 


| going on in Mr. Sesemann’s house. Every es, 
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a when the servants went  dowieisne: Bey f Yoonds the ie 
_ front door wide open. The first morning they thought 
the house must have been robbed, but nothing was 
- missing. The door was doubly locked at night, and 
for further security the wooden bar was fastened across f i 
it, but all this did no good. | | 


and agreed to sit up one night to watch. At first fis 
talked, but soon they grew drowsy and at last fell | 
asleep. When one o’clock struck they roused them- A ‘ 
_ selves and with a grea show of courage went out into. 4 
the hall. q 


ee the open front door and put out the light which John ey 
held in his hand. He started back, almost overturning — 
Sebastian. Without speaking, he clutched the sur- — 
prised Sebastian and pulled him back into the room. i 
_ Shutting the door quickly he turned the key as far as. 4 
_- he could make it go. Then he pulled out his matches’ 


At last, Sebastian and J ohn piticked’ up courage 


_ Just as they did so a sudden gust of air blew tirouen 


| 


| 


2 


and lighted his candle again. Sebastian, in the sudden- 


. ness of the affair, did not know exactly what had — | 
Be! happened, for he had not seen the open door nor felt 


the breeze. But now, as he saw the coachman in the — 


light, he gave a cry of alarm, for John was einbling | | 
all over and was as white as a ghost. ‘“‘What’s the 4 


_ matter? What did you see outside?” asked Sebastian | e | 


. _ sympathetically. oe 


“The door partly open,’ gasped J ohn, “and 


i 8 white figure standing at the Os of the Eien 


ie it. ely and they ‘ell in ‘a minute it. dis 
appeared. fe: 
Sebastian felt, his Pioad': run  oold: The two cat 
dow close to one another and did not dare move again 
till: the morning broke and the streets began to be 
alive again. Then they left the room together, shut 
the front door, and went upstairs to tell Miss Rotten- 
-meier of their experience. She was quite ready to re- 
ceive them, for she had not been able to sleep at all in 
: her anxiety to hear their report. As soon as they had 
given her details of the night’s experience she sat down 
and wrote to Mr. Sesemann. She could hardly write, 
she told him, for her fingers were stiff with fear. He 
- must please arrange to come back at once, for dread- 
| ful and unaccountable things were taking place at 
| home. Then she entered into particulars of all that 
___ had happened. 
|. _Mr. Sesemann answered that it was quite impos- 
| sible for him to arrange to leave his business. He told 
| Miss Rottenmeier to write to his mother and ask her 
/ to come. He was sure she would soon find a way to. 
| deal with the ghost. Miss Rottenmeier was not pleased 
with the tone of this letter; she did not think the matter 
| _was treated seriously enough. She wrote off without 
' delay to Mrs. Sesemann, but got no more satisfactory 
_ reply from that quarter. 
As soon as the housekeeper had received Mrs. 
fe Sesemann’s letter she walked straight into the study, 
and there in a low, mysterious voice told the two 


ent is no ioe, I assure you,” replied that Ia | 


nad boon ly ie : 
“Well, I know note about that, ie said then mas 


jon to be ashamed of yourself, Sebastian, a “gre 
‘strong lad like you, to run away from a ghost! But 
now go and take a message to my old friend the doctor. 
Give him my kind regards, and ask if he will come to 
me to-night at nine o’clock without fail. Tell him I 
have come by express from Paris to consult him. It 
is such a bad case I shall want him to spend the night 
here. You understand?” 
y “Yes, sir,” replied Sebastian, ‘I will see to the 
a matter as you wish.” a: 
Mr. Sesemann returned to Clara, and begged eee ie 
to have no more fear, for he would soon find out all — 
“about: the ghost and put an end to it. 

-Punctually at nine o’clock the doctor arrived. He 
# | was : a gray-haired man with a fresh face, and bright, 


: | Kindly eyes. ne pee anxious as te Galati in, nike y 
on catching sight of his patient burst out laughing 
Ee Eand clapped him on the shoulder. _ 


that I am to sit up with all night. a 


“Patience, friend,” answered Mr. Sesemann. “The i 


one you have to sit up for will look a good deal worse 
- when we have once caught him.” 
“So there is a sick person in the house, and one that 
has first to be caught?” 
“Much worse than that, doctor; a ghost in the house! 
_ My house is haunted!’ 
_ The doctor laughed aloud. 
 “That’s a nice way of showing sympathy, doctor? 
= exclaimed Mr. Sesemann. “It’s a pity my friend Rot- 
-tenmeier cannot hear you. She is firmly convinced 


that some old member of the family is wandering about. 


res 


a the house doing penance for some awful crime he com- 
— mitted. # 
_ “How did she become acquainted with him?” asked 
_ the doctor, still very much amused. 
pos Mr. Sesemann told him the story of the open front 
door. 
The two took up their quarters for the night i in the 
same room in which Sebastian and John had ak 
i watch. Two loaded revolvers lay on the table. Two 


sed lamps had also been lighted, for Mr. Sese- i 


mann was determined not to wait for cue in any. 
half light. 


_ “Well,” he said, “you look pretty bad for a Person, 1 ; 


7 : ‘ ji: =, 
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So twelve o’clock struck before they were aware. 
tonight, ” said the doctor. 


Ay 
one 0 ’clock,’”’ answered his friend. 


_ street outside. Suddenly the doctor lifted his finger. 
“Hush! Sesemann, don’t you hear something?” 


man put out his hand for his revolver. 


he stood up. 


Sesemann, and seizing one of the lights in his other 
hand, he followed the doctor, who, likewise armed with 


- through the open door and fell on a white figure stand- 
ing motionless in the doorway. 

| ‘“‘Who is there?’”’ thundered the doctor in a voice 
that echoed through the hall, as the two men advanced 
with lights and yearns toward the figure. 


oo - ‘The ape was” ata hie to prevent the lights one 
E shining into the hall outside and frightening away the ie. 
_ ghost. The'two gentlemen sat comfortably back in ae 
the armchairs and began talking of all sorts of things. Alte 
“The ghost has got scent of us and is keeping away 
“Wait a bit, it does not generally appear before. 


They Siaried talking again. One o’clock struck. 
There was not a sound about the house, nor in the 


o ‘They both Pon: and they distinctly heard the as 

bar on the front door Boitly pushed aside and then the 

key turned in the lock and the door opened. Mr. Se: 3 
“You are not afraid, are you?” said the doctor as 
“Tt is better to take precautions,’ whispered Mr. 


a light and a revolver, went quietly on ahead. They — 
stepped into the hall. The moonlight was shining in — 


: e Bi a 
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It turned and gave a low cry. There in her little 
white nightgown stood Heidi, staring with wild eyes 
at the lights and the revolvers, and trembling from 
head to foot like a leaf in the wind. The two men looked 
at one another in surprise. 

‘Why, I believe it is your little water carrier, Sese- 
mann,” said the doctor. 

“Child, what does this mean?” said Mr. Sesemann. 
“What did you want? Why did you come down here?” 

White with terror, and hardly able to make her 
voice heard, Heidi answered, ‘I don’t know.”’ 

But now the doctor stepped forward. ‘This is a 


matter for me to see to, Sesemann. Go back to your 


chair. IJ must take the child upstairs to her bed.” 

And with that he put down his revolver and gently 
taking the child by the hand led her upstairs. ‘‘Don’t 
be frightened,” he said as they went up side by side. 
“It’s nothing to be frightened about. It’s all right, 
only just go quietly.” 

When they reached Heidi’s room the doctor put 
the little girl in bed and covered her up carefully. 


Sitting down beside her he waited until she had grown © 


quieter and no longer trembled so violently. Then he 
took her hand and said in a kind, soothing voice, 
“There, now you feel better. Tell me where you wanted 
to go.”’ 

“T did not want to go anywhere,” said Heidi. “I 
did not know I went comnts but all at once I was 
there.”’ 
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“T see, and had you been dreaming, so that you 
seemed to see and hear something very distinctly?” 

“Yes, I dream every night, and always about the 
same things. I think I am back with grandfather, and 

I hear the sound in the fir trees outside, and I see the 
stars shining so brightly, and then I open the door 
quickly and run out, and it is all so beautiful! But 
when I wake I am still in Frankfurt.” And Heidi 
struggled as she spoke to keep back the sobs which 
seemed to choke her. 

“And have you no pain anywhere? No pain in 
your head or back?” 

“No, only a feeling as if there were a great stone 
weighing on me.” 

“‘As if you had eaten something that would not go ~ 
down.”’ 

“No, not like that; something heavy, as if I wanted 
to cry hard.” 

“T see, and then do you have a good cry?” 

“Qh, no, I mustn’t. Miss Rottenmeier forbade me 
to cry.” | 

“So you swallow it all down, I suppose? Are you 
happy here in Frankfurt?” 

“Yes,” was the low answer, but it sounded more 
- like “No.” 

‘“‘And where did you live with your grandfather?”’ 

“Up on the mountain.” 

“That wasn’t very amusing; rather dull at times, 
eh 99 


‘ : lent weeping. 


as ie It will be all right to-morrow.”’ 


He left the room and went downstairs to Mr. — 
a pen When he was once more sitting in the arm- 
_ chair opposite his friend, “Sesemann,’” he said, ‘Jet me _ 
_ first tell you that your little charge is a sloobwalke a 
. ~ She is the ghost who has nightly opened the front door 


and put your household into this fever of alarm. 
_ Secondly, the child is consumed with homesickness, to 
“ o> such an extent that she is nearly a skeleton already, 


and soon will be quite one. Something must be done © 
at once. For the first trouble, due to her overexcited _ 


: . nerves, there is but one revhetly: to send her back to 


her native mountain air. For the second trouble there 
_ is also but one cure, and that is the same. So to- 
- morrow the child must start for home. There you — 


. have my prescription.” 


- Mr. Sesemann had risen and now paced up ae down n 


eS room in concern. 


“What!” he exclaimed. ‘The child a sleepwalker os 
and ill! Homesick, and grown emaciated in my house! _ 


All this has taken place in my house and r no one has 


‘eae “No, no, it was. s besiutifal, beautifal!” | ‘Heidi seule? 4 
go no further. The remembrance of the past, the ex: 
 eitement she had just gone through, the long-sup- — 
_ pressed weeping, were too much for the child’s strength. 
- The tears began to fall fast, and she broke into vio- 


The doctor stood up. ‘There, there, go on cry- 
g,” he said kindly. “It will do you good. Then go © 


Fall go home; but you must do ‘something first.”’ 
‘cured with pills and powders. She has not a tough 


; she went back ill than not at all?” 


Mr. Sesemann stood still; the doctor’s words were Be 


a a shock to him. 
Tf you put it so, doctor, there is assuredly only 
one way—and the thing must be seen to at once.” They 


: walked up and down for a while arranging what to do, en 


and then the doctor left. The night had passed and as 
- the master opened the hall door the morning light 
_ shone into the house. 


‘doctor, that the child who came here happy and healthy 
Iam to send back to her grandfather a miserable little 
keleton? Ican’t do it; you cannot dream of my doing 
such a, thing! Take the child in hand, do with her what 
you will, and make her whole and sound, and then she. 


_ “Sesemann,” replied the doctor, “consider what you 
; are doing! This illness of the child’s i is not one to be 


constitution, but if you send her back at onceshe may 
recover in the mountain air, if not—you would rather a 


CHAPTER 


se: 


A Summer Evening on the Mountain 


R. SESEMANN,:a2 good deal annoyed and ex- 
cited, went quickly upstairs and knocked on 
Miss Rottenmeier’s door. ‘Please m2ke haste 


and come down to me in the dining room!” he called. © 
“We must make ready for a journey at once.” Miss — 


Rottenmeier looked at her clock: it was just four- — 


thirty. She had never risen so early before in her life. 
What could have happened? She was so filled with 
curiosity and excitement that she took hold of every- 
thing the wrong way. In her haste she kept on search- 
ing everywhere for garments which she had already 
put on. 


Meanwhile Mr. Sesemann had rung the bells in i 


turn which communicated with the several servants’ 
rooms, causing frightened figures to leap out of bed, 
convinced that the ghost had attacked the master 
and that he was calling for help. One by one they 


made their appearance in the dining room, each with: 


a more terrified face than the last, and were astonished — 


to see their master walking up and down, looking 

perfectly well, and with no appearance of having had 

an encounter with a ghost. John was sent off without 

delay to get the horses and carriage ready; Tinette was 
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yf : 
a excuses. She was afraid to go for she well remembered 


Unele’s angry words. Mr. Sesemann dismissed her a 4 
and sent for Sebastian. He told the butler he was to 


front door. Do you understand?” 


. tell John he is the same, and the whole household | 


ae 4 att a Bae be hare ‘He oud e give ron a ete | 
to carry to the grandfather, which would explain every | 
ne : ‘ thing. : ras | 
“But there is one fines in particular which Ie wee 4 
~ you to look after,’”’ said Mr. Sesemann in conclusion, i 
“and be sure you listen well to what I say. I know the H 
people of the hotel in Basle where I want you to go. 7 
When you get there, go at once into the ehild’s room and — 
see that the windows are all firmly fastened so that | 
they cannot be easily opened. After she is in bed, lock | 
the door of her room on the outside, for she va in i 
her sleep and might run into danger in a strange house > a 
if she went wandering downstairs and tried to open the | i 


“Oh! Then that was it?’ exclaimed Sabsstiann for : 
‘now a light was thrown on the ghostly visitations. _ 
“Yes, that was it! You are a coward, and you may - | 


pack of idiots.” And with this Mr. Sesemann went off ! 
to his study to write a letter to Alm-Uncle. 

When the letter was finished, Mr. Sesemann went 
into the dining room. Breakfast was now ready, and | 
he asked, ‘‘Where is the child?” a 


Heidi was brought in, and as she walked up to him | 
to say, ‘Good morning,’’ he looked inquiringly into 


her face and said, ‘Well, what do you say to thie | 

little one?”’ nie 
Heidi looked at him in n perplexity. ON a 
“Why, you don’t know anything about it, x see," 


i} 


a oy ae once.’ : 
ai “Home?” ieraueed Heidi j in a low voice, turning 
pale. _ She was so overcome that for a moment or two 


he could hardly breathe. 
“Don’t you want to hear more about it?” 


,? 


“Oh, yes, yes! 
with delight. - | 
“AI right, then,” said Mr. Sesemann as he sat 


reakfast, and then off you go in the carriage.” 

But edi could not swallow a morsel though she 
tried to. She was in such a state of excitement that 
she hardly knew whether she was awake or dreaming. 


comes around,’ Mr. Sesemann said kindly. 

A Heidi had been longing for this, and ran quickly 

upstairs. An immense trunk was standing open in the 

_ middle of the room. 

_ “Come along, Heidi,” cried Clara, as she entered. 
“See all the things I have had put in oe you. Aren’t 

you pleased?” 

_ And she ran over a list of things, dresses and aprons 
and handkerchiefs, and all kinds of working materials. 
And look here,’ she added, as she triumphantly held 

/up a basket. Heidi peeped in and jumped for joy, for 

inside it were twelve beautiful, round, white rolls, all 
| ‘for grandmother. In their delight the children forgot 
| that the time had come for them to separate, and wher 


exclaimed Heidi, her face now rosy 


down and motioned her to take her place. “Eat a good 


‘Run up to Clara and stay with her till the carriage 


prety hat and lett the room. | 
The children could not spend much dine over tk 
farewells, for Mr. Sesemann was waiting to put Te 
in the carriage. Miss Rottenmeier stood at the top — 
_ of the stairs to say good-by to her. When she caught | 
sight of the strange little red bundle, she took it on | 
: a ee basket and threw it on the ae a | 


: want twith it!” And then she said good byt to fhe ¢c 

_ Heidi did not dare take up her little bundle, 

‘ she gave the master of the house an imploring look, : as 
if her greatest treasure had been taken from her. 
ee no, i said Mr. Sesemann in a care decid ea 


= meier.’ ‘ a | 
Heidi jae pie up her bundle, with a I 3 


re 


| ote * still as a Bee She was just beginning to — 
ealize that she was going home to the grandfather, the — 
nountain, the grandmother, and Peter. Pictures of | 


her eyes. Her only fear was that the grandmother . 
was dead. 

After a while Heidi fell asleep, and after her dias 
_ turbed night and early rising she slept so soundly that 
he did not wake till Sebastian shook her by the arm _ 
nd called to her, “Wake up, wake up! We shall have 
o get out in a minute. We are just in Basle!’ 

_ There was a further railway journey of many hours 


she was going to see again rose one by one before — 


the next a Al of a eaddae Selon Heidi eee 
it, a voice called out, “Mayenfeld.’ ” In another minute — 
ae they were standing on the platform with Heidi’s trunk — i 
beside them, and the train was steaming away down | 
the valley. Sebastian looked after it regretfully, for 
he preferred the easier mode of traveling to a weari- 
~- gome climb on foot, especially as there was no doubt _ 
danger as well as fee in a country like this. o 
_| Just outside the station he saw a ‘shabby-looking ; 
little cart which a broad-shouldered man was loading | 
_with heavy sacks. Sebastian went up to him and asked i 
how a trunk could be taken up to Dorfli. It was finally 
agreed that the man should take both the child and | 
the trunk to Dorfli, and there find some one who could @ 
be sent on with Heidi up the mountain. 
Oe, “T can go by myself, I know the way well from 
- Dérfli,’”’ put in Heidi, who had been listening attentively | 
to the conversation. Sebastian was greatly relieved at 
not having to do any mountain climbing. He drew 
_ Heidi aside and gave her a thick package and a letter ; 
# for her grandfather. The package, he told her, con-_ 


_ tained money for her from Mr. Sesemann, and she 
-- maust put it at the bottom of her basket under me rolls i 
and be very careful not to lose it. ee 
Heidi at once put the package and the letter a the i 


bottom of her basket. The trunk, meanwhile, had a 
been hoisted into the cart, and now Sebastian lifted 


_ Heidi and her basket up on the high seat and. shook — 
_ hands with, her. The driver swung himself up a | 


a ihe gestion to await the return train. 


The driver of the cart was the miller at Dérfli and oh 


was: taking home his sacks of flour. He had never 


een Heidi, but, like everybody in Dérfli, he knew all a ; 


of whom he had heard so much. He began to wonder 
why she had come back, and as they drove along he 
entered into conversation with her. ‘You are the 
child who lived with your grandfather, Alm-Uncle, are 
you not?” 

Pp Ses 2? 


_ have come back so soon?” 
“Yes, it was not that. Everything in Frankfurt 
is as nice as it could be.” 
“Then why are you running home again?” 
“Only because Mr. Sesemann gave me leave, or pe 
I should not have come.’ 
Beever TE they were willing to let you stay, why did you 
not remain where you were better off than at home?” 
_ _ “Because I would a thousand times rather be with 
grandfather on the mountain than anywhere else in 
the world.” 
“You -will think differently perhaps when you get 
~ ack there,” grumbled the miller; and then to himself, - 
_ “Tt’s strange of her, for she must know what it’s like.” 


about her. He felt sure at once that this was the child 


“Didn’t they treat you well down there, that you © sbi 


a Heidi's mind. Would she find the pendrin Si 
in her usual corner by the spinning wheel? Wa 
still alive? At last Heidi caught sight of the gra 


heart began to beat more quickly. She ran. “ese. : 

_and faster and her heart beat louder and louder. ‘The 
she had reached the house, but she trembled so 
could hardly open the door. Then she was stand 
inside, unable in her breathlessness to utter & SOL 


: hain, ad aid: “Yes, yes, sane is her hair, aad rae \ 
_ Thank God He has granted my prayer!” And 7 e 


me?” 
“Yes, grandmother, I am pee here,” cnet i) 
idi i in a reassuring voice. ‘‘Do not b ey, pe I have 


1k 


fookt” 5 
-. And Heidi took the rolls from the basket, and piled le 
the whole twelve up on grandmother’s lap. 


~ “Ah: child! Child! What a blessing you bring ie 
with you!” the old woman exclaimed, as she felt and 


seemed never to come to the end of the rolls. ‘But you i 
yourself are the greatest blessing, Heidi,” and again 
she touched the child’s hair and passed her hand over 
her hot. cheeks. “Say something, child, that I may hear 
tg voice,” ’ she begged. | 


and stood for a moment. overcome with ssionishe i 


in: enough in admiration of the child's ee = ap] : 


aes: had become a little more battered during the journey. 


‘While Heidi was 4 tallene. Peter’s Ss ote came ins | 


ment. ‘Why, it’s Heidi!” she exclaimed, 
‘can it be?” Bea {| 
Heidi stood up, Nad ‘Brigitta eu Hoe say 


pearance. 
~ “You may have my hat if you like,’ saa Heidi. ‘| 
— *T do not want it, I have my own still.” She opened | 
her red bundle and took out her own old hat, which 


She had not forgotten how her grandfather had called | 

~ out to Dete that he never wished to see her and her | ; 
hat and feathers again. That was why she had so 
anxiously kept her old hat, for she had never ceased 
to think about going home to her grandfather. Brigitta 
- would not take the beautiful new hat, but Heidi quietly © i 
hid it in a corner behind the pean oehe s chair. 
Then she took off her pretty dress and put her red { 
shawl on over her petticoat. q 
“T must go home to grandfather,” she said, “but 4 
to-morrow I shall come agai. Good night, ean 4 
mother.” 
“Yes, come again, be sure you come again ‘tos ; 

~ morrow,” begged the grandmother, as she pressed ? 
Heidi’s hands in hers, unwilling to let her go. j 
“Why have you taken off that pretty dress?” asked 
Brigitta. 


‘Because I would rather go home to grandfather a as : 
21 aes q 


[ am, or ae noha ue would not know me. You : 


is Heidi bade Brigitta: ae ae and eontieg: her A 
way up the mountain. All around her the steep 


green slopes shone bricht in the evening sun, and 


a, warm red glow fell on the grass at her feet. She looked 


was, nor seen anything to compare to it in her dreams. 
There the two high mountain peaks rose into the air 
like two great flames, the whole snow field had turned 
‘crimson, and rosy-colored clouds floated in the sky 
above. The grass upon the mountain sides had turned 
_ to gold, the rocks were all aglow, and the whole valley 


ing around her at all this splendor the tears ran down 


_pulsively she put her hands together, and lifting her 


eyes to heaven, thanked God aloud for having brought — 


her home, thanked Him that everything was as beauti-~ 
ful as ever, more beautiful even than she had thought, 
and that it was all hers again once more. And she 
was so overflowing with joy and thankfulness that 
she could not find words to thank Him enough. 
Not until the glory began to fade could Bie tear her- 
self away. 

Then she | ran On so ane that in a very little 


soon. the great, gleaming snow field up above came in ' 
sight. Heidi kept pausing to look around, for the 
higher peaks were behind her as she climbed: Suddenle peas 


back again; she had not remembered how splendid it 


was bathed in golden mist. And as Heidi stood gaz- 
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her cheeks for very delight and happiness, and im- — 


— ‘Grit 
a again. . 


a Heidi. How is that? You don’t ok mice 
a grand lady. Did they send you away?” el 
- “Oh, no, grandfather,” said Heidi eagerly, 

: must not think that. : 


‘ “ for I felt as if I could, not. pene but. uy 
= fal in the because it would have been ‘uns 


a doctor’s doing—but perhaps It’s all j in the We ar 
and Heidi jumped down and Puen ue Ps te 


UKE 
i ‘ 


. FE oabsther into the house. She ran into all the 
ers, delighted to see everything again, and then 
i up the ladder. There she came to a pause and ~ 
called down in a tone of surprise and distress, “Oh, 
grandfather, my bed’s gone.” 
‘We can soon make it up again,” he answered her — 
from below. “I did not know that you were coming 
back. Come along now and have your milk.” ie 
Heidi came down, climbed on her high stool in the _ 
old place, and then taking up her bowl drank her milk _ 
eagerly, as if she had never come across anything so 

‘ delicious. As she put down her bowl, she exclaimed, 
“Our milk tastes better than anything else in ibs 


a oe Bout like a flash of lightning. There were the goats 
Bee) leaping and springing down the rocks, with Peter in} 


in among the goats. “Little Swanl Little Bear! Do 


— shrill Site was s henrd ae “Heidi dated 


their midst. When he caught. sight of ‘Heidi he stood | 
still with astonishment and gazed speechlessly at her. | 
Heidi called out, ‘Good evening, Peter,” and then rane 


you know me again?”’ ‘| 
The animals evidently recognized her voice at c once, q 
_ for they began rubbing their heads against her and | 
bleating loudly as if for joy, and as she called the other 
goats by name one after the other, they all came scamper- 


ing toward her helter-skelter and crowding round her. : 


: e _ The impatient Greenfinch sprang into the air and over 
_ two of her companions in order to get nearer, and even — 


the shy little Snowflake butted the Great Turk out of 


her way in quite a determined manner. 


Heidi was almost out of her mind with delight at, i 
being among her old friends again. She flung her arms 
round the pretty little Snowflake, stroked the mis- 


 chievous Greenfinch, while she herself was thrust atl 


from all sides by the affectionate goats. So at last | 
she came near to where Peter was still ghee = not 
yet over his surprise. 

*“Come down, Peter,” cried Heidi, “and say good 
evening to me.’ 

“So you are back aon? he found words to say ati 
last. He ran down and took Heidi’s hand which she 
was holding out in greeting, and immediately put the 


ef 

Ps 

oF “ 

fee 
a ae on 


fax ace cae with ee He reed to Zo. 
th his goats, but he never had cay so much trouble | 


hep Pied went indoors she found her bed al- 


: dy made up for her. The fe had been piled bet 


3 een. Cor a Bole year past. The grandfather got up at — 
east ten times during the night and mounted the ladder 

. see if Heidi was all right and showing no signs of. 
restlessness. But Heidi did not stir; she had no need 
“now to wander about, for the great burning longing of 
er bse was satisfied. She had seen the high moun- 


oS Sunday Bells 


FEIDI was standing under the waving eae ne 
waiting for her grandfather, who was going 


down with her to grandmother's, and then. On| 


to Dorfli to bring up her trunk. It was Saturday, a 7 


_ day when Alm-Uncle made everything clean and neat i 


PF ottiside and outside the house. He had devoted the 


"parted at the grandmother’s cottage, and Heidi ran 
in. The grandmother had heard her steps approaching | 


a and greeted her as she crossed the threshold, ‘Is it rou 


child? Have you come again?” 


Then she took hold of Heidi’s hand and held it fast ‘ 


in her own, for she still seemed to fear that the child 
might be torn from her again. She had to tell Heidi 


right away how much she had enjoyed the white bread, 


_ and how much stronger it had made her feel already. | 
Brigitta said that she was sure if her mother could | 
eat like that_for a week she would get back some > 
of her strength, but she was so afraid of coming to the | 
end of the rolls that she had eaten only, one as yet. 
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Ay 


awhile. Then she suddenly thought of a way. 


many rolls again, if not twice as many, as you have 
now. I had ever such a large heap in the wardrobe, 


sure.” ons 


Pay: for the black bread.’ 
A further bright thought came to Heidi, and her 


- money, grandmother, ” she cried lestatiy skipping 
? E sbout the room in her delight, ‘‘and I know now what 


from Dorfli.” 


_ you for that purpose. You must give it to your grand- 


_ father, and he will tell you how you are to spend it.” 


Heidi 1 listened to 5 all I Brigitta ae and! oat ¢ thinking f for | 


Bsa know, grandmother, what I will do,” she said Ay 
eagerly. “I will write to Clara, and she will send meas 


and when they were all taken away she promised to | : i 
ve me as many back, and she would do so I ant anes: 


“That is a good idea,” said Brigitta, “but then, — 


“they. would get hard and stale. The baker in Dorfli - a 
makes the white rolls, but I can only just manage to ate, 


_ - little face lighted up with joy. “Oh, I have lots of 


I will do with it. You must have a fresh white roll every 
day, and two on Sunday. Peter can bring them up — 


“No, no, child!” answered the grandmother. “I i 
cannot let you do that. The money was not given to 


But Heidi would not listen. She continued tojump 


_ about, saying joyously over and over, “Now, grand- 


_ mother can have a roll every day and a grow quite 


strong again. Oh, grandmother’ she suddenly ex- 
% B aiined, still more happily, ‘Sf you get strong maybe 


— and asked her which Tad she should read. : 


“What you ee child, what you like. = The poke 


a “At last she said, Cfo) is one about ae sun, gr t 
Inaother, Goll read you that.” ae 

The grandmother sat with folded hands mee a - 

of peeribable joy on her wee such as Heidi tele 


once again.” : 
So Heidi, as pleased as ‘the ganda, read 
oon seain, 


oe Za to Phy rolls for the grandmother. “The ie 
aed is yours,” he said. ‘‘Do what you like with it. 


i Heidi shouted for joy at the ihouetts that sean . i 
“mother would never need to eat hard, black bread 
oe grandfather!” she said. “Bverything i is 


A Tf od had let me come at once, as I mS then 
i _everything would have been different. I should have © 


vs nen God Iam . sure, is bene to do eae better | 
still.’ So we will pray every day, won’t We, grandfather, q 


and never forget Him again?”’ 


‘“‘And suppose we do forget Him?” said dia grand- 


father in a low voice. 


“Then everything goes wrong, for God lets us then. i 


go where we like. When we get poor and miserable and — 


- begin to cry about it no one pities us, but everyone © 
_ says, ‘You ran away from God, and so God, who could 


have helped you, left you to youre fe | 
“That is true, Heidi, but where did you learn it?” | 


“From grandmamma. She explained it all to me.” 


The grandfather walked on for a little while without — 
speaking, then he said, as if following his own train of 
thought: ‘And if it is so once, it is so always. No one — 


; can go back, and he whom God has forgotten, i is for- 
gotten fn 


“Oh, no, grandfather, we can go back, for ee 
mamma told me so, and so it was in the beatittil tale. 
-in my book. You have not heard that yet, but IT my 


read it to you as soon as we get home.” ! 


When they reached the hut the old man sat doce on 
‘the bench. Heidi soon came running out with her q 


‘book under her arm. In a second she was : beside him — 


i ard’ ed fee Boole: open at he ais she een ae a 
sympathetic voice Heidi began to read of the prodigal 


son when he was happily at home, and went out into” f 
the fields with his father’s flocks. The picture showed 


him dressed i in a fine cloak, watching the sunset. 


- But then all at once he wanted to have his own _ 
goods and money and to be his own master, and so he 
asked his father to give him his share, ne he left his 
home and went and wasted all his money. And when — 

he had nothing left he hired himself out to a master 


who had no flocks and fields such as his father had, — i 


_but only swine to keep. So the young man was obliged 
to watch these, and he had only rags to wearandafew . 


- husks to eat such as the swine fed upon. 


i 4 ‘Then he thought of his old happy life at home and <i 


how kindly his father had treated him and how un- 


a grateful he had been, and he wept for sorrow and long- 


ing. And he PGacht to himself, ‘‘I will arise and go 


hired servants.’ ’’ And when he was yet a great way 


‘3 off his father saw him .. . 


_ . Here Heidi paused in her reading. ‘What do you 
_ think happens now, grandfather?” she said. ‘Do you 
_ think the father is angry and will say to him, ‘I told you 


E607. Well, listen now to what comes next. | 
His eke saw him, and had compassion, and ran, 


to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and in 


4 & fell on his neck and kissed him. And the son said ° 


to my father, and will say to him, ‘Father, I am not 
worthy to be called thy son; make me as one of thy 


har shves et; and bring hither the 
‘al and kill it; and let us eat and he tune ais ih 


: ; found” i “And they ae to be merry.’ a 
Isn't that ¢ a beautiful story erandathe?” 7 


ee said in a low voice, ‘‘Father, I ee inte against 
cee and before thee and am not oe to ke cal 


ay S. cheeks. 1s 

Early the next morning he stood i in front on his hy 
and gazed around him. The fresh, bright, mol in 
‘sun lay on mountain and valley. The sound of a, fe 


inging their rn : song i in the fir ee | He 
bac into the et and called up, “Come opie 


mn went dont but es she saw her enti taeen oe ome 
od still, gazing at him in astonishment. “Why, 
as she exclaimed. “I never saw you look 
e that before! I never saw that coat with the silver 
buttons! Oh, you do look fine in your Sunday coat!” | 
cae old man smiled and replied, ‘So do you look 
e. N ow come along!” He took Heidi’s hand in © 


Jouder and killer as they neared the valley, and Heidi — 
listened to them with delight. ‘Listen to them, grand 
‘ father! It’s like a great festival.” i 
he ‘The congregation had already assembled and the 
singing had begun when Heidi and her grandfather - a 
_ entered the church at Dorfli and sat down at the back. - 
_ But before the hymn was over everyone was nude * 
his neighbor and whispering, ‘Do you see? Alm- } 
- Unele is in church!” 
q At the close of the service Alm-Uncle took Heidi 
_ by the hand, and together they went toward the pastor’s 
house. The rest of the congregation looked curiously 


feel any ill will toward me for having been so stubbornly _ 
get against your well-meant advice. You were right, — 


ae to follow your advice. I am going to find a place for a 
_ myself at Dorfli for the winter, for the child is not _ 
strong enough to stand the bitter cold up on the moun- ~ 


ze after a Bornes even n followed until hey saw ‘hem £0\ a 
. inside the pastor’s house. s 
and talked over this oe event. | 
Meanwhile Alm-Uncle had gone into the pastor’ cE | 
house and knocked at the study door. The pastor oe: 
<a shook hands warmly with him, and Alm-Uncle was un- 
able at first to speak, for he had not expected such a | 
friendly reception. ‘|| 
At Jast: he collected ‘himself and said: “I have i 
come to ask you, pastor, to forget the words I spoke | 
z - to you when you called on me, and to beg you not to — 


and I was wrong, but I have now made up my mind — ; 


tain. And if the people down here look askance at 
‘me, as at a person not to be trusted, I know it is my | 
own fault, and you will, Iam sure, not do so.” 
The pastor’s kindly eyes shone with pleasure. He a 
- pressed the old man’s hand in his, and said with: — 
emotion, “Neighbor, I am very glad. You will not be — 
sorry, I am sure, that you decided to come live with us _ 
again. You will always be welcome here as a dear — 
friend and neighbor, and I look forward to our spend- 4 
ing many a pleasant winter evening together. We will © . 
_ find some friends, too, for the little one.” And the pastor 
laid his hand kindly on the child’s curly head, and took 


ee his Dest. friend. 
_ The door had hardly shut behind fin before Fe 


whole congregation came forward to greet Alm-Uncle. a8 


Everyone was trying to be the first to shake hands with 
him, and so many hands were held out that Alm- 
cle. did not know which to grasp first. One said, 
““We are so pleased to see you among us again,’ ane 


another, “I have long been wishing we could have a a 


talk fopether again,’’ and greetings of all kinds echoed 
_ from every side. When Alm-Uncle told them he was_ 
- thinking of returning to his old quarters in Dérfli 
_ for the winter, there was such a general chorus of pleasure 
that anyone would have thought he was the most be- 
 Joved person in all Dorfli, and that they had hora 
known how to live Shout him. 
Most of his friends accompanied him and Heidi 
some way up the mountain, and each as they bade 
him good-by made him promise that when he next 
came down he would without fail come and call. As — 
_ the old man at last stood alone with the child, watching 
_ their retreating figures, there was a light upon his face - 
as if reflected from some inner sunshine of heart. 


k 


eee 
1h 


fi 
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Heidi looked up at him with her clear, steady eyes : 


and said, ‘Grandfather, you look happier and happier 
to-day. I never saw you quite like that before.” 


h God. and man! 


Cah oe! 


” 


“God was, eters to me a 


0) pe the door and walked sit in. “Good 2 mor 


athe: in pie surprise. “That I shotild ive to 
see such a thing! And now I can thank you for all that — 
- you have done for me. May God reward you! 

God reward you!’ She stretched out a tremblin 
hand to him, and when the grandfather shook 
warmly, she went on, still holding his, “And I h 
something on my heart I want to say, a prayer to m 
{ to you! IfI have injured you in any way, do not punis 

me 2 by Soe the child away again fei I he te € 


os we may continue so for Lona A : 
__ Brigitta now drew the Uncle aside toward a, ae 
of the room and showed him the hat with the feat 


no wear it any more ae has ; right to say : 
So take it, pray.” | 


a $0 | join them Ee bad they both were IooKddk for ye 
ward to paying her and her grandfather a visit. And ; a 


‘ fis had done quite right to take the rolls to the penne 
mother, and so that she might not have to eat them 
dry, she was sending some coffee. Grandmamma hoped — 

_ when she came to the Alm in the autumn that Heidi 
gs take her to see her old friend. | 

‘ There were exclamations of pleasure and astonish- 

ig ment on hearing all this news, and so much to talk — 


162 : es HEIDI — 
was time for the grandfather and Heidi to start up the — 


mountain. 


‘You will come soon again, Uncle, and you, child, | 


to-morrow?” begged the grandmother. 


The old man and Heidi promised her faithfully 


- 
< 


to do so. As they had been greeted with bells when 4 


they made their journey down in the morning, so now _ 
they were accompanied by the peaceful evening chimes _ 


as they climbed to the hut. 


Preparations for a J ourney 


_ him. There was an expression of sadness on his face, 


after his wife’s death, had been his constant companion. 


bY been able to look bright and cheery since. 
“T am glad you have come, doctor,”’ exclaimed Mr. 


_ stick to your decision, even though Clara is decidedly 
- improving in health?” 


_ you!” said the doctor as he sat down beside his friend. 
- *J really wish your mother were here. Everything 
_ would be clear and straightforward then and she would 

soon have things straightened out. You sent for me 
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| kind doctor who had given the onder that 
i Heidi was to be sent home was walking along ys 
~~ one of the broad streets toward Mr. Sesemann’s — 

house. It was a sunny September morning, so full of — 
: light and sweetness that it seemed as if everybody must — 
rejoice. But the doctor walked with his eyes on the — 
ground and did not once lift them to the bluesky above _ 


formerly so cheerful, and his hair had grown grayer since _ 
the spring. The doctor had had an only daughter, who, — 


She had died only a a months before and he had never — 


_ Sesemann as his friend entered. ‘We must really have 
- another talk about this Swiss journey. Do you still _ 


“My dear Sesemann, I never knew such a man as_ 


ope that she should soon start on ane Ses jou | = | 


lent and dejected he went on atten a pause, pee ] 
ee now the matter stands. irk has: me xe 


a journey, and it is out of the question ‘i rey ‘The 
we are Searels in safe and although it may still 


3 what Hos Bae are. eae Ma ahs and 1 @ 
it » the | Pa and Shy there for the cure until : 


untain. from ¢ ae to time, ahd when ee is ten 
ill enjoy these excursions far more than she woul 


ied 


: “ _ Understand, “Sima that if we want to des 


said ad Fy hive silence, now siddeate acne up. 
“Doctor,” he said, “tell me truly. Have you pa 
any hope of her foal recovery?” 
_ The doctor shrugged his shoulders. ‘Very little, > 
he replied quietly. ‘But, friend, think of my trouble. 
You have still a beloved child to look for you and greet 
you on your return home. You do not come back to 
an empty house and sit down to a solitary meal. And 
the child is happy and comfortable at home, too. If 
there is much that she has to give up, she has, on the 
other hand, many advantages. No, Sesemann, you are 
not s so greatly to be pitied—you still have the happiness. 
of being together. Think of my lonely house!’’ ie 
Mr. Sesemann was now striding up and down the 
_ room as was his habit when he was deeply engaged in 
thought. Suddenly he came to a pause beside his — 
_ friend and laid his hand on his shoulder. ‘Doctor, I 
_ have an idea. I cannot bear to see you look as you do; 


ae out of mate for a while,’ T ‘propose that you take ce | j 


a 4 i ~ posal and wanted to make objections, but his friend — 
‘ _ with his idea that he seized the doctor by the arm and 4 


: ways a welcome visitor to Clara, for he generally had» 
- gomething amusing to tell her. Lately, it is true, he — 


_ given much to see him his old lively self again. 


a - would follow. Without pause he went on to tell her 


{ ‘y 


_ journey and go and pay Heidi a visit in our name.’ 
~The doctor was taken aback at this sudden pro- ; 


gave him no time to say anything. He was so delighted t 


- drew him into Clara’s room. The kind doctor was alt 


had been graver, but Clara knew why and would have — 


- She held out her hand to him as he came up to her © 
and took a seat beside her. Her father also drew up | 
his chair, and taking Clara’s hand in his began to 
~ talk to ha of the Swiss journey and how he himself ‘ 
had looked forward to it. He passed as quickly as he ; 
- could over the main point that it was now impossible — iy 
for her to undertake it, for he dreaded the tears that 


of his new plan. He emphasized the great benefit it — 
- would be to the doctor if he could be persuaded to take 4 
this holiday. my 
The tears were indeed swimming in the blue eyes, ‘| 
although Clara struggled to keep them down for her — 
father’s sake. She knew that he would never refuse 
_ her a thing unless he was certain that it would be harm- — 


a 
p| 


4 


ful for her. So she swallowed her tears as well as she — 
could and taking the doctor’s hand she said pleadingly: — 


\ : 


be “Dear Cate you all 20 ead see Heidi, won't 
you? ‘Then you can come and tell me all about it, 
what it is like up there, and what Heidi and the erand- 
ather, and Peter and the goats do all day. I know 
them all so well! And then you can take what I want to 
send to Heidi. Do go, dear doctor, and I will take as 
much cod-liver oil as you like.”’ 

- Whether this promise finally decided the donors i 


said: “Then I must certainly go, Clara, for if you do. 
that you will get as plump and strong as your father — 
and I wish to see you. And have you decided when La 
a to start?” 


~ Clara. | 
Be: “Yes, she is mahe ” put in Mr. Sesemann. ‘The 
im “sun is shining and the sky is blue, and there is no time 
4 tobelost. Itisa pity to miss a single one of these days 
- on the mountain.” : 
: _ The doctor could not help laughing. ‘You aii be 
 reproaching me next for not being there already! Well, 
- I must go and make arrangements for getting off.” 
d But Clara would not let him go until she had ‘given 

him endless messages for Heidi. Her presents she would 
d _ send round later, when Miss Rottenmeier had packed 
them. 

At the street door the doctor met with a sudden 

obstacle. Miss Rottenmeier was returning from a waik 
and reached the door just as he did. The white shawl © 


i5 
’ 7 
I m 


‘ Br: 


is impossible to say, but it is certain that he smiled and a = 


ce 


“To-morrow morning—early if possible,” replied a : 


she wore W was SO blown out! 
aa a ship i in full sail. The d 


ee ‘The +wo Stead es a oe oe cach on 
ake way for the other, but a sudden oe ‘of cine 


sk e had 2 forced to enter i in so sindibnified’ a flees: 
but the doctor had away of smoothing people’s ruffl 
fo | oa ate she was soon ee with i ust 


aS 


otcruneier was in an unusually be ‘arpa 
cleared the large table so that all the things for Heidi 
could be spread out upon it and packed under Clar 
own eyes. It was no light job, for the presents were 
: all shapes and sizes. First there was a little warm 
oo with a hood, which had been eee i Clara | 


vat was a Dine box a of ee T 
r the nets, that she Ben hav 
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gi A Visitor Dees Ber ee gees | 
— PF WGE early light of morning lay rosy eda upon the. 4 
mountains, and a, fresh breeze rustled. through — 4 
ay the fir trees and set their ancient branches wav- j 
ing to and fro. The sound awoke Heidi and she opened — 
‘an her eyes. The roaring in the trees always stirred astrong © 
emotion within her and seemed to draw her irresistibly — ‘ 
— to them. So she jumped out of bed and dressed as 
- quickly as she could. be | 
_. When she went down the ladder she found that her 
grandfather had already left the hut. He was siandinn a 
outside looking at the sky and examining the landscape — 
as he did every morning, to see what sort of weather it 
was going to be. a 
be. «Little pink clouds were floating over the fe that | 
was growing brighter and bluer with every minute. 
__ The heights and the meadow lands were turning gold _ 
under the rising sun, which was just appeanne above 4 
the topmost peaks. a 
“OQ how beautiful! How beautiful! Good 1 morning, i | 
grandfather!” cried Heidi, running out. + 
“What, you are awake already, are you?”’ he ane 9 
Swered: giving her a morning greeting. a 
Then Heidi ran round to the fir trees to enjoy the a 
- sound she loved so well, and with every fresh ue of . 
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' wd alone, tae and springing. Heidi soon Paes 4 
herself surrounded by the whole flock, oa this mee 


evidently lias to hear her refuse. ") 
“YT am afraid I cannot, Peter,’’ she haere 
am expecting the folks every minute from Frankf 
and I must be at home when they come.” — _ 
e “You have said the same So ON i n ) 
sae grumbled Peter. | 


Since Heidi had been back with her aha 
he thought of things that had never occurred to her 
before. With great exertion, she put her bed in order — 
ry morning, patting and stroking it till she had got 

It perfectly smooth and flat. Then she went about the 
room downstairs, put each chair back in its place, | 
and if she found anything lying about she put it in 
the cupboard. After that she brought a duster, climbed 
on a chair, and rubbed the table till it sTane again. — 
When the grandfather came in later he would look - 
round well pleased and say to himself: ‘We look like — 
sevea every day now. Heidi did not go away for se 


a "This ‘morning, after Peter had departed and Heidi. 
‘ Bid her grandfather had breakfasted, the little girl 


‘ te ie very fast es was SO oe our: eat doce: that ie : 4 
felt she could not stay inside. The sunlight lay spark- ; 
ling on everything around. the hut and on all the moun- a 
tains and far away along the valley, and the grass slope a 
_ looked so golden and inviting that she was obliged to oY | 
sit down for a few minutes and look about her. we 1 
‘Then she remembered her unfinished duties and 4 
_ Jumped up and ran inside. But it was not long before — 
the fir trees began their old song, and Heidi was off to : 
play and leap to the tune of the waving branches. i 
_ The grandfather, who was busy in his work shed, © 
stepped out from time to time, smiling to watch her | 
at her play. He had just gone back to his work on one — 
of these occasions when Heidi called out, “Grandfather! : 
_ Grandfather! Come! Come!’ ) 
He stepped quickly out, almost afraid conaettas ; 
had happened to the child, but he saw her running A 
-. down the path, crying, “They are coming! They are © 
‘coming! And the doctor is in front of them!” 
_ When Heidi reached her old friend she clung i | 
his outstretched arm, and exclaimed in the joy of her — 
heart, ‘‘Good morning, doctor, ane thank yeu ever” 
so many times.’ 
“God bless you, child! What have you to thank a 

me for?” asked the doctor, smiling. , 
“For being at home again with grandfather, eo ‘the : 
child explained. ae 
The doctor’s face brightened as if a siidden ray oe 
sunshine had passed across it. He had not expected 
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cate a Porno as Sts, “He had Gitite ave hha aos 
Heidi would have forgotten him; she had seen so little 
of him. He had felt, too, rather like one bearing a 
message of disappointment, coming as he did without 
the expected friends. But here was Heidi, her eyes _ 
dancing for joy, clinging affectionately to his arm and i 


pouring out her thanks to him. 


— He took her by the hand with fatherly tenderness. : : 
: Take me now to your grandfather, Heidi, and show: 


me where you live.’ Reus 2 
But Heidi still remained standing looking down the Ba 
path with questioning gaze. ‘Where are Clara and 


grandmother?” she asked. 


_. “Ah, now I have to tell you something hie you. 44 
_ will be as sorry about as I am,” answered the doctor. _ 
_ “You see, Heidi, I have come alone. Clara was very ill 
and could not travel, and so the grandmother stayed 


=, 


behind, too. But next spring, when the days grow 
_ warm and long again, they are coming here for certain.” 
_  _Heidi was sorely disappointed. She could not at 
first bring herself to believe that what she had for so 
long been picturing to herself was not going to happen 


b ahe suddenly remembered that the doctor had really ‘ 
come. She lifted her eyes and saw the sad expression 


if 
Wy 
a t 
\" 


| after all. She stood motionless for a second or two, 


_ overcome by the unexpected disappointment. Then 


in his as he looked down at her. She had never seen 


| him with that look on his face when she was in Frank- _ 
 furt. It went to Heidi’s heart. She could not bear» 


13 


ae btn oS of 
my Ob at state be very long t to on ep spring, and 
then they will be sure to es oa said j in a preatcl 


‘ies it be able to stay loaeet when ce ae here, | 
Clara will be pleased at that. ay let us go and : 


a "Hand in hand with her friend she climbed up re i | 
hut. She was so anxious to make the doctor happy 


e back again before they knew it. She became ‘so | 
convinced of the truth of her own words that she called ( 
out ae cheerfully to her grandfather as ene a2 


bs pee if a, very. shore time.” 
The doctor was no stranger to the vitae fo 
| the child had talked to him so much about her friend. 
_ The old man held out his hand to his guest in friendly 

greeting. Then they all three sat down in front of thi 
hut. The doctor whispered to Heidi that there was 
something being brought up the mountain which had 
traveled with him from Frankfurt, and which would 
_ give her even more pleasure than seeing the old doctor. 
Heidi got into a great state of excitement on n hearing 
this, wondering» what it one bey See fy 


‘Tt was now noon. The wind had sunk and the fir oe 
S stood motionless. The air was still ponders * 


want i the ie he said. “The doctor must take 
us as he finds us. If the food is plain, he will acknowl- 
edge that the dining room is pleasant.” _ | 
_ “I should think so, indeed,” replied the doctor as a 
e looked down over the sun-lit valley. “Everything © 
must taste good up here.” 
- Heidi ran back and forth, delighted that she could 
i pbelp to entertain the anctor. The grandfather now 
appeared with a steaming jug of milk and golden- — 
4 E brown toasted cheese and some thin slices of meat 
he had cured in the pure air. The doctor enjoyed his 
dinner better than he had for a whole year past. 
~ “Our Clara must certainly come up here,” he said. 


, 


t 
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: oe i “tt Acmild bet ee Peat a  aifioreat person, aa if. 


she ate for any length of time as I have to-day, she 


i : would grow ea than anyone has ever known her : 


before.” 
As he spoke a man was seen coming up the cathe 


a _ carrying a large package on his back. When he reached’ : 
_ the top he threw his load on the ground and drew i in 
two or three good breaths of the mountain air. 
“Ah, here’s what traveled with me from Frankfurt,” 
said the doctor, rising, and he went up to the package — 
and began undoing it. Heidi looked on in great ex- 
pectation. After he had released it from its heavy 
outer covering, ‘“‘There, child,” he said, ‘‘now you can ~ 


go on unpacking your ieee oe i 


Heidi opened her presents one by one until they were _ 
all displayed. She could not speak for wonder and de- — 

light. Not till the doctor went up to her again and ~ 
- opened the large box to show Heidi the cakes that were — 
for the grandmother to eat with her coffee, did she at — 
last give a cry of joy, exclaiming, ‘(Now grandmother | 
will have nice things to eat!” She wanted to pack — 
everything up again and start at once to give them to © 
her. But the grandfather said he would walk down © 
with the doctor that evening and she could go with 4 


them then and take the things. 


Heidi now found the packet of tobacco ahich she s 
ran and gave to her grandfather. He was so pleased — 
with it that he immediately filled his pipe with some, 


and the two men sat together, the smoke curling uD 
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pause in the conversation, and then said, “No, the 


you, doctor.” 


_ As the sun began to sink behind the mountains the 


Ee hunt for lodgings. The grandfather carried the cakes 
| and the shawl and the large sausage, and the doctor 
_ took Heidi’s hand and they all three started down the 


bade the others good-by. She was to wait at grand- 
mother’s till her grandfather, who was going on to 
-Dorfli with his guest, returned for her. As the doctor 
shook hands with her she asked, “Would you like to 
come out with the goats to-morrow morning?” for she 
| could think of no greater treat to offer him. 

“Agreed!” answered the doctor. ‘We will go to- 
s gether.” . 
| The grandfather put the presents down by the door, 
and with some effort Heidi managed to carry in the 
_ box of cakes. Then she ran out again and brought 
in the sausage. The third time she brought the shawl. 
_ She placed them as close as she could to the grand- 
- mother, so that the old woman might be able to feel 


oa hae pipes a as. they. felled of all kinds of donee Me : 
Heidi continued to examine first one and then another 

of her presents. Suddenly she ran up to the men, and — 
tanding i in front of the doctor waited till there was a _ 
other thing has not given. me more a are than see- fs e 


a The two men Houle not help laughing, and the doctor ‘ | 
answered that he should never have thought it possible. 


doctor rose, thinking it time to return to Dorfli and 


| “mountain. When they reached Peter’s home Heidi — 


; lees he pee EI to ae astonished dl erand 
mother and Brigitta. | 
ae “And you are very pleased with ‘ie: oe : 
you, grandmother? Taste how soft they are!” said 
Heidi over and over again, to which the grandmother 
continued to answer, ‘Yes, yes, Heidi, I should think — 
‘so! What kind people ther must be!”? She passed her 
hand over the warm, thick shawl and added: “This — 
will be beautiful for the cold weather! I never thought 
a should have a such splendid thing as this to put on.” 
° Heidi could not help feeling some surprise that the 
. grandmother seemed to take more pleasure i in the shawl 
‘than i in the cakes. 4 
__ Peter came tumbling in at this minute. “Unele i is { 
an behind me, he is coming—’ he began, and then — 
_ stopped short, for he had caught sight of the sausage, 
and he was too much taken aback to say more. But 
_ Heidi understood that her grandfather was near and 
go said good-by to grandmother. The old man now 
_ never passed the door without going in to wish the 
_ grandmother good day, but it was late this evening so 
he only called good-night through the open door and © 
_ together he and Heidi climbed under the starlit, . 
back to their peaceful home. : N 


There Was Grandfather Sitting as in Old Days. (See page 146.) 


I 


r) HE ‘next ‘morning the doctor climbed up frit 
-Dorfli with Peter and the goats. The kindly Ao 
gentleman tried now and then to enter into con 4 
-_versation with the boy, but his attempts failed, for he — 
could hardly get a word out of Peter in answer to his — 
questions. At the hut they found Heidi waiting with i 


her two goats. 7 
The grandfather now came out with the dinners 


bag, and after bidding good day to the doctor he went — 
up to Peter and slung it over his neck. It was heavier — 
than usual, for Alm-Uncle had added some meat to- 
day. vis 
\, As they started, the goats came thronging around 
‘Heidi, but by degrees she managed to make her way 
out from among them and joined the doctor, who took _ 
her by the hand. Heidi had a great deal to say about — 
the goats and their peculiarities, and about the flowers ‘ 
and the rocks and the birds. So they clambered on 
and reached their resting place before they knew it. 
- Peter had sent a good many unfriendly glances toward Me 
_ the doctor on the way up. a 
a Heidi now led her friend to her favorite spot. Over 
the heights and over the far green valley hung the 
golden glory of the autumn day. Overhead the great 
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ah eid was flying unl atid cand in wide circlés, ‘bat. | 
to-day he made no sound. The doctor sat thought FY 
fully gazing around him. ie 
“Heidi,” he said slowly, “it is y beatititil here, bur 
tell me—if we bring sad hearts up here, how may they | 
be healed so that we can rejoice in all this beauty?” — | 
i Ss “Oh, but,” exclaimed Heidi, “‘no one is sad up here, | 
~ only i in Franicfurt: Mi 
_ The doctor smiled, and then srowing serious again | 
_ he continued, ‘“‘But supposing we are not able to leave 
all the sadness behind at Frankfurt. Can you tell x me 
| anything that’ will help then?” 
i “When we do not know what more to do we must 
_ go and tell everything to God,” answered Heidi with — 
- decision. i 
2 _. “Ah, that is a good thought of yours, Heidi, ‘i ane 1 
the doctor. “But if it is God Himself who has sent the 
trouble, what can we say to Him then?” . i 
Heidi sat thinking for a while. Peay, | 
“Then we must wait,” she said, “and keep on say- 
ing to ourselves, ‘God certainly now. of some happi-_ 
ness for us which he is going to bring out of the trouble, : 
only we must have patience and not run away.’ And 
then all at once something happens and we see clearly 
ourselves that God has had some good thought in 
_ His mind all along; but because we cannot see things — 
beforehand, and only know how dreadfully miserable — 
_ we are, we think it is always going to be so.” 
“That is a beautiful faith, child. and be sure you 
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hold cS fast, ‘“ replied the ngton Then he ‘ah ona 


spoke again. 


here with such a shadow over his eyes that he cannot 
feel and enjoy the beauty around him, while the heart » 
grows doubly sad knowing how Hea it could be? 
_ Can you understand that?” : 
=. A pain: shot through the child’s young, happy heart. 
_ The shadow over the eyes brought to her remembrance 
| the grandmother, who would never again be able to 
| see the sunlight and the beauty up here. This was 


thought about the darkness. She did not speak for a 
| few minutes, for her happiness was interrupted by this — 
| sudden pang. | 

| __ Then in a grave voice she said: ‘Yes, I can under- 


| one of grandmother’s hymns. They bring the light 
) back a little, and often make it so bright for her that 
| she is quite happy ae Grandmother herself told _ 
| me this.” | 
¥ ‘Which hymns are they, Heidi?’ asked the doctor. 
_ “I know only the one about the sun and the beauti- 

ful garden, and some of the verses of the long one. 
‘They are favorites with her, and she always likes me to 
read them to her two or three times over,’’ replied 
- Heidi. 


while in silence, looking at the great overshadowing : 8 
mountains : and the green, sunlit valley below before he 


“Can you. Gaeemend: Heidi, that a man may ae Hs 


| Heidi’s great sorrow, which reawoke each time she 


' stand it. And I know this, that then one must say i 


E Guddealy she He 
fiction was still listening. oie as en ciaaipe 
with his hand before his eyes. She thought he ] 
‘allen asleep, and sat very quiet. The doctor sat Ht 
ie but he et was not meee His sates * 


Hy could hear his mother’s voice and see ie — 
oh resting san him. When at last he dest oe 


ee was ‘ benuuadl hymn of yours,” and jhe was a : 
happier ring in his voice as he spoke. ‘‘We will come out: 
here together another day, and you will ie me eee it 


Peter was very angry. It was now some ane since 
b, Heidi had been out with him, and when at last she did’ 
. come, there she sat the whole time beside the old gentle- 
man, and Peter could not get a word with her. He 
“worked himself into a terrible temper. 

Meanwhile the sun had risen to the height hints 
Peter knew pointed to the dinner hour. All ofa sudden 
he called at the top of his voice, “It?s dinner time.” _ 
The doctor and Heidi decided they wanted only 


milk. Peter seemed hardly to understand. ‘ Who i is 
oing to eat what is in the bag, then?” he asked. 


“You ay have at Heidi answered. “Only first 


a) esta had Bidse eifinned | any oe more promptly, 
he Peake e the ies and its contents, bee no 7 


ong Lete until the doctor said it was time for hit 3 
to be going back. He wanted Heidi to stay there, but 
she would not hear to this, for then the doctor would 
have. to go the whole way dog the mountain alone. — 
She insisted on going with him as far as the grand- __ 
father’s hut, or even a little further. She kept hold 
of her friend’s hand all the time, and the whole way — 
‘she entertained him with accounts of this thing and 
that, showing him the spots where the goats liked best — 
to hed. and other places where in summer the flowers _ 
of all ee grew in greatest abundance. ie 
| At last the doctor insisted on her going hacks 
-They bade each other good night and the doctor en 
continued his descent, turning now and again to look | 
back. Each time he saw Heidi standing on the same © 
spot and waving her hand to him. Even so in the old 
4 oe had his own dear little daughter watched him 
When he went from home. ; 


_ - It was a bright, sunny, autumn month. The doctor — 
- came up to the hut every morning, and from there — 
_ made excursions with Alm-Uncle over the mountain. 
They climbed up to the ancient, storm-beaten fir trees _ 
and often disturbed the great fed which rose startled — 
from its nest, with a whirr of wings and croakings, i 
very near their heads. Alm-Uncle knew the uses of all 
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iy the plants. He was as well versed also in the ways of | 


the animals, great and small, and had many amusing | 
anecdotes to tell of these dwellers in caves and holes 
and in the tops of the fir trees. And so the time © 
passed pleasantly and quickly for the doctor. He | 
-- geldom said good-by to the old man at the end of the © 
day without adding, “I never leave you, friend, without 
having learned something new from you.” 


On some of the very finest days, however, the doctor 


Bid wander out again with Heidi, and then the two 


would sit together as on the first day, and the child — 
would repeat her hymns and talk to the doctor. 7 
_ September had drawn to its close, and now one 
morning the doctor appeared, looking less cheerful — 
than usual. It was his last day, he said, for he must — 
_. return to Frankfurt. He was grieved at having to say. 


good-by to the mountain, which had begun to feel 


quite like home. Alm-Uncle, on his side, greatly re- 
gretted the departure of his guest, and Heidi had been 
now accustomed for so long to seeing her good friend — 
every day that she could hardly believe the time had — 


suddenly come to separate. 
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oF ‘He bade: faceell’t to the olds man abd aked that : af 
4 Heidi might go with him part of the return way. 
- Heidi took his hand and went down the mountain 


with him, still unable to grasp the idea that he was: oe 


going for ‘good. _After some distance the doctor stood 


still, and passing his hand over the child’s curly head 7 


said, “Now, Heidi, you must go back, and I must say a 
good-by! - If only I could take you with me to Frank- Me 


furt and keep you there!” 


‘The picture of Frankfurt rose before the chide ; Se 


| came back to us.’ : on 
“Yes, you are right, that Canta be better. But — 


a away and quickly continued his descent. 


Heidi remained standing perfectly still. The sight 


of the friendly eyes with the tears in them had gone _ 
| to her heart. All at once she burst into tears and _ 
_ started running as fast as she could after the departing 
| figure, calling out in broken tones: ‘“‘Doctor! Doctor!” 


He turned and waited till the child reached him. 


| The tears were streaming down her face and she sobbed 
- out, “I will come to Frankfurt with you, now at once, — 
and I will stay with you as long as you like, only I must. 

) just run back and tell grandfather.”’ 


eyes, its rows of endless houses, its hard streets, and _ | 
even the vision of Miss Rottenmeier and Tinette, and3 
Gi she answered hesitatingly, “I would rather that you 


"now good-by, Heidi.” ‘The child put her hand in his 
/ and looked up at him; the kind eyes looking down on 
| her had tears in them. Then the doctor tore himself — 


yan 


} snow was ie so high ea the hut. te 
| - the windows looked level with the ground, and 
_ the door had entirely disappeared from view. If — 
Alm-Uncle had been up there he would have had to do | 


what Peter did daily, for fresh snow fell every night. ‘ 
Peter had to get out of the window of the sitting room _ 


every morning. If the frost had not been very hard 


during the night, he immediately sank up to his. 
shoulders in the snow and had to struggle with hands, 


feet, and head to free himself. Then his mother handed . 
him the large broom, and with this he worked hard to 
-makea way tothedoor. He had to be careful to dig the. 
_ snow well away, or else as soon as the door was opened — 
the whole soft mass would fall inside. If Peter had 
not cleared away the snow each day a severe frost would 
_ have made such a wall of ice in front of the house that — 
no one could have gone in or out, for the window was — 
only big enough for Peter to creep through. ee 
- Alm-Uncle had kept his word and was not spend- ae 
ing the winter in his old home. As soon as the first _ 
snow began to fall he had shut up the hut and the out- 
side buildings and gone down to Dérfli with Heidi and 
the goats. Near the church was a straggling, half 


a : , 189 


a | 
a feuined building, which tind once ee the. Hates ofa a | 
person of consequence. One of the men of Dorfli had | 
gone to fight in Spain and had there performed many | 
brave deeds and gathered much treasure. When he — i 
ae: returned to Dorfli he spent part of his money in build- h | 
i ing a fine house, with the intention of living 1 init. But Re 
he had been too long accustomed to the noise and bustle 2 | 
of arms and the world to care for a quiet country life, i | 
“ee and he soon went off again, and this time did not re- _ i 
mets: “When after many long years it seerned certain that | 
he was dead, a distant relative took possession of the 
house, but it was already badly in need of repair, and — q 
- hehad nowish to rebuildit. Soit was let to poor people, me | 
. who paid but a small rent, and when any part of the 
building fell it was not rebuilt. As long ago as when :| 
__ his son Tobias was a child Alm-Uncle had rented the ‘ 
- tumble-down old place. Since then it had stood empty, _ ‘ 
_ for no one could stay in it who had not some idea how — t 
_ to stop up the holes and gaps and make it comfort- 
able. Otherwise the wind and rain and snow blew 


into the rooms, so that it was impossible even to keep _ 
a candle lighted. Anyone who had tried to live there 
would have been frozen to death during the long, cold 
winters. of 

: Alm-Uncle, however, knew how to fix things up. 
_ Assoon as he had made up his mind to spend the 

- winter in Dorfli, he rented the old place and worked 
during the autumn to get it sound and tight. In 


the amicate: of Pieler. he and Heidi raved: down 
btheres) 


ee ty the back of the anise | in what had heen a large 4 * 
; hall Uncle had put up a wooden partition and covered ~ of 
the floor with straw. This was to be the goat’s house. 


Endless passages led from this. Through the holes in 


_the walls of these passages the sky and the fields and 
the road outside could be seen at intervals. At last 
one came to a stout oak door leading into a room that % 
still stood intact. Here the walls and the dark wain- 
scoting Temained as good as ever. In the corner was an ws . 
immense stove reaching nearly to the ceiling. It was 
covered with white tiles on which were painted large oak 
pictures i in blue. There was a seat around the stove 
so that one could sit at one’s ease and study the | 


pictures. 


These attracted Heidi’s attention as soon as she _ 
| G and her grandfather arrived and she ran and seated — 
_ herself and began to examine them. But when she’ — 
had gradually worked herself round to the back, some- 


@ thing else attracted her attention. In the large space 


Z put together as if to make a large box for apples. There 
' were no apples, inside, however, but something Heidi 


had no difficulty in recognizing, for it was her very 
own bed, with its hay mattress and its sheets, and 


_ the sack for a coverlet, just as she had it up at the 

me hut: 

| Heidi clapped her hands for joy and exclaimed. 
14 | 


a. 


a between the stove and the wall four planks had been — 


‘Oh, Se this is my room. — ‘How nice! ” ue it 
“where are you pone to gente Ce F 


3 ious. Then came anntiGk door. Heidi shed ie * | 
open and stood amazed, for here was an immense _ 
| oom like a kitchen, larger than anything of the kind - { 
that Heidi had seen before. There was still plenty of 
_ work for the grandfather before this room could be 
finished, for there were holes and cracks in the walls _ 
through which the wind whistled. Yet he had already _ 
nailed up so many new planks that it looked asifa 
lot of small cupboards had been set up round the 7 
‘room. aa 
- _ Heidi was delighted with her new home. She lens a 
ie soundly in her corner by the stove, but every morn- 
ing when she first awoke she thought she was still on 
the mountain. Her first impulse was to run outside - — 
_ at once to see if the fir trees were so quiet because their 
_ branches were weighed down with the thick snow. She — 
‘had to look about her for some minutes before she felt 
quite sure where she was, and a certain sensation of 
trouble and oppression would come over her as she — 
realized that she was not at home in the hut. Butas 
- soon as she heard her grandfather’s voice outside she 


ed everything and jumped Thapeily. out of : 


On the fart morning, as soon as she saw her san g 
father she said, “I must go up to see grandmother oy 
day; she ought not to be alone so long.” pe 
But the grandfather would not agree to this. — 
Neither to-day nor to-morrow can you 0,’ > he said. 
“The mountain is covered fathom-deep in snow, and 
the snow is still falling; the sturdy Peter can hardly 
get along. A little girl like you would soon be smothered _ 
_by it, and we should not be able to find you again, Cray 
Wait a bit till it freezes, then you will be able to walle ie 
e 


| over the hard snow.’ 
_ Heidi did not like the thought of having ie wait, — 
; bie the days were so busy that she hardly knew ee i 
3 they went by. rat 
Heidi now went to school in Dorfli every morning _ 
and afternoon, and eagerly set to work to learn all — 
_ that was taught her. She hardly ever saw Peter there, — 
4 for, as a rule, he was absent. ie 
- The teacher was an easy-going man, who merely Nes 
| remarked now and then, “Peter is not turning up to- — 
_ day again, it seems, but there is a lot of snow upon the 
' mountain and I daresay he cannot get along.” nie 
Be Peter, however, always seemed able to make his way 
through the snow in the evening when school was over, 
for he generally paid Heidi a visit then. — | 
|. One morning the whole mountain glistened and 
sparkled like a huge crystal. When Peter got out of 


! ground and went sliding some way down the moun- 


; to school.” » 


— “That's right, go and learn all you can,” said the s 


iM grandmother encouragingly. 


The door was quite blocked by the frozen snow out- > | 


yas miadow: as usual, he was Eke by surprise, for 
instead of sinking into the soft. snow he fell on the hard 


- tain side before he could stop himself. He picked him- | 
self up and tested the hardness of the ground by | 
stamping on it and trying with all his might to dig | 
his heels into it, but even then he could not break off _| 
Be gy single little splinter of ice. The Alm was frozen hard. iH 
-asiron. This was just what Peter had been hoping for. © 4 
_ He knew that now Heidi would-be able to come up 
_tothem. He quickly got back into the house, swallowed — 
the milk which his mother had ready for him, thrust a 
piece of bread in his pocket, and said, ‘I must be off =| 


side, so Peter crept through the window again, pulling e. : 
his little sled after him, and in another minute was 


shooting down the mountain. 


He went like lightning, and when he reached Derfli, + 

__ which stood on the direct road to Mayenfeld, he made | 
_ up his mind to go on farther, for he was sure he could 
not stop his rapid descent without hurting himself — 
and the sled too. So down he went till he reached the 
level ground, where the sled came to a pause of its own — 
_ accord. Then he got out and looked around. Theim- — 
petus with which he had made his journey down had — 
carried him some little way beyond Mayenfeld. He 
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thotiehd that i he was ve Ce to ae to aheal ‘one 


- since lessons would already have begun, and it would ki 


take him a good hour to walk back to Dérfli. So he 


took his time about returning and reached Dorfli 


just as Heidi had got home from school and was oy 
sitting at, dinner with her grandfather. Rear: 


Peter walked in, and since on this occasion he had 


something particular to tell them, he began without 
a pause, exclaiming as he stood still in the middle of aa | 
the room, ‘‘She’s got it now.’ Bie 
. “Got it? What?” asked the Uncle. “Your words 
- sound quite warlike, general.” Ss, 
“The frost,” explained Peter. 
ip “Oh! Then now I can go and see irate 
said Heidi joyfully, for she had understood Peter’s — 
words at once. ‘But why were you not at school ~ 


_ then? You could have come down on the sled,” she 


a added reproachfully, for it did not agree with Heidi’s 


ideas of good behavior to stay away when it was pos- ae 


a sible to be there. 


Px re 


“Tt carried me on too far and I was fon late,” Peter - 


replied. es 
“T call that being a deserter,” said the Uncle, “and __ 
deserters get their ears pulled, as you know.” zh 
Peter gave a tug to his cap in alarm, for there was 
no one of whom he stood so much in awe as Alm- 
© Uncle. i 

“And an army leader like yourself ought to be 
doubly ashamed of running away,’ continued Alm- 


llow and do what was ss doottbe them? What w 


oe should teas them,’? Bull Peter rane 
e “And if a boy behaved like ine ey goats, 


“Serve him right, ” was the answer. } 
- “Good! Then understand this: next time you let | 
your sled carry you past the school when you ought to 
‘be inside at your lessons, come to me afterwards — 
Teceive what you deserve.” 
Peter now understood the drift of the old man’ s 
estions and that he was the boy who behaved like 
1e unruly goats. He looked somewhat fearfull 
toward the corner to see if anything happened to be 
ere such as he used himself on such occasions for 
: the punishment of his animals. | , 
_ But now the grandfather suddenly said in a hes 5 
voice, ‘“Come and sit down and have something to eat, 
and afterwards Heidi shall go with you. Bring er > 


a 


i Lhis expected turn of conversation made aie 
grin with delight. He obeyed without hesitation and 
took his seat beside Heidi. But the little girl could 
not eat any more in her excitement at the thought of 
going to see grandmother. While Peter was eating, 
: ; Heidi ran to put on the warm cloak ede had sent her. 


) alone Ei tene for the pet ammathce was not very eal 3 
nd had to stay in bed on account of the cold. Heidi | o fr 


v2 : 
_ “Thank God,” she exclaimed as Heidi came run- 

ng in. The poor old woman had had a secret fear at — 
art all through the autumn, especially if Heidi was — 
absent for any length of time. Peter had told her ofa 
_ strange gentleman who had come from Frankfurt, and 
_ who had gone out with them and always talked to oe 
_ Heidi, and she had felt sure he had come to take her 
away again. Even when she heard he had gone off _ 
alone, she still had an idea that a messenger would be 
sent over from Frankfurt to get the child. ie 
Heidi went up to the side of the bed and said, “‘Are 
you very ill, grandmother?” on 
“No, no, child,” answered the old woman reas- 
_ suringly, passing her hand lovingly over the child’s 


ease. 


| oe - Ing, and I am so pleased with it, for my bedclothes are 
not very thick,” she answered. 


mio IS Not nate because it goes downhill at your head 1 in- i 
stead of uphill.” 


i Hee “Its aly the en that has got into my y bones 
Bera bite’ iG | 


‘Shall you be quite v well then as soon as it furs | 


-warm again?” 


“Yes, God willing, 0 or even eae that, for I want to | 


2 get back to my spe. I thought perhaps I should | 


as right again. ” The old woman had detected that uae | 


Her words commer Heidi, who had in truth been © al 


greatly distressed, for she had never before seen the | 
_ grandmother ill in bed. She now looked at the old 
‘woman seriously for a minute or two, and then said, — 
“Tn Frankfurt everybody puts on a shawl to go outs 
walking. Did you think it was to be worn in bed, } 
_ grandmother?”’ : 


‘T put it on, dear child, to keep myself from freez- : 


“But, Geantine ier ”? exclaimed Heidi, ‘‘your bed 


7] 
“T know it, child, I can feel it,” and the grandmother _ 
] 


put up her hand to the thin, flat pillow, which was — 
little more than a board ander her head. ‘The pillow — 


was never very thick, and I have lain on it now for SO : 
many years that it hee grown quite flat.’”: ig 
“Oh, if only i had asked Clara to let me take away | 

E 


Es Peetuct: bed?” a an eid fad thea tate ae 
_ pillows, one above the other, so that I could hardly | 


j sleep. Could you sleep like that, grandmother?” 


_ “Oh, yes! The pillows keep one warm, and it is 
_ easier to breathe when the head is high,” answered __ 
| the grandmother, wearily raising her head as she spoke 
| as if trying to find a higher resting place. ‘But wewill 


L- not talk about that, for I have so much that other old, 


_ sick people are without, for which I thank God. There ‘ e 
| is the nice bread I get every day, and this warm wrap, 
| and your visits, Heidi. Will you read me something a 


_ to-day?” 


i Heidi ran into the next room to get the hymn book. — 
| Then she picked out the favorite hymns one after 


another, for she knew now just which ones the grand- 
' mother liked best. She was as pleased as the grand- 
f _ mother to hear them again after so many days. 


iy “smile of peace stole over the worn, troubled fast She 
| looked like one to whom good news had been brought. 


The grandmother lay with folded hands, while a . 


Suddenly Heidi paused. “Grandmother, are you~ :. 


| feeling quite well again already?” 
“Yes, child, I have grown better while listening to 


you; read it to the end.” 


The child read on, and when she came to the last — | 


| words, 

ee “‘*As the eyes grow dim, and darkness 
Closes round, the soul grows clearer, 
Sees the goal to which it travels, 
Gladly feels its home is nearer,’ ” 


4 e. Heidi idle seas Pee in ae for the aa 
of the beautiful eed: day of her return home Tose: 


mother, I know ae ane it is one i) £0 Hom e 
A little later Heidi said, “Tt is SELON dans ae | 


held it closely. “Yes,” she said, “I feel ati ae | 
i: again. Even if I have to go on lying ae Tam content. | 


and as if it could never be light again. But oho you | | 
come and read those words to me, then IT am com- | 
forted and my heart rejoices once more.” i 

Then she let the child go, and Heidi ran me the 
next room, and bade Peter come quickly, for it had now — 
grown quite dark. But when they got outside they — 
found the moon shining down on the white snow and — 
everything as clear as in the daylight. Peter got his 
sled, put Heidi at the back, he himself sitting in front — 
to guide, and down the mountain they shot like two . 

birds darting through the air. 

When Heidi was lying that night on her high bed 
_ of hay she thought of the grandmother on her low pillow, 


Ey 


again, This was a fEaIohE of great roan 
oe she tried hard to think of some way. 


s was SO delighted mi at that be could bad, ie ‘ 
wait for morning, So eager was she to begin carrying is 
utherplan. = = a 
__ All at once she sat pred in her bed, for she had A 
Deen. SO busy with her thoughts that she hed forgotten _ 
ay her prayers, and she never now finished her oe . 
yithout saying them. — 

_ When she had prayed with all her heart for herself, " 
ler grandfather, and the grandmother, she lay bak 1 
gain on the warm, soft hay and slept soundly and 
Joloa till the morning broke. 
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The Winter Continues 


[EN Peter walked tate the large room . 
Uncle’s the next afternoon, Heidi immediately — 
rushed forward and took hold of him. “T’ve | 


thought of something Peter,’’ she said quickly. 
“What is it?” he asked. 

“You must learn to read,’’ she informed him. 
“T have learned,’”’ was the answer. 


“Yes, yes, but I mean so that you can really make i 


use of it,” explained Heidi eagerly. _ 
si “I never shall,” said Peter promptly. 


3 “Nobody believes that you cannot learn, nor I | 
either now,”’ said Heidi in a very decided tone of voice. — 
“Grandmamma in Frankfurt said long ago that it, 


was not true, and she told me not to believe it.’ 


Peter looked rather taken aback at this Plece of k 


news. 
“T will soon teach you to read, for I know re 


_ Heidi went on. “You must learn at once, and then 
you can read one or two hymns every day to grand- ip 


- mother.” 
“Oh, I don’t care about that,’ he etuaibled 


This hard-hearted way of fefasine to agree to what : 


was right and kind, and to what Heidi had so much at 


202 


you to Frankfurt, ae you may learn a lot of things. - : 


I know where the boys there have to go to school; 
Clara pointed out the great house to me when we were 
driving together. And they don’t go only when they 
are boys, but have more lessons still when they are 
‘ grown men. I have seen them myself, and you mustn’t 
think they have only one kind teacher like ours. 
| There are ever so many of them, all in the school at the 
| same time, and they are all dressed in black, as if they 
|| were going to church, and have black hats on their 
he _ heads as high as that ? and Heidi held out her hand 
to show their height from the floor. 
: Peter felt a cold shiver run down his back. 
| “And you will have to go in among all those gentle- 
~ men,’ ’ continued Heidi with increasing animation, “and 
| when it comes to your turn you won’t be able to read 
| and will make mistakes in your spelling. Then you'll 
| see how they’ll make fun of you!” 
| “Well, I'll learn then,” said Peter, half sorrow- 
1 fully and half angrily. 
| “That’s right! We'll begin at once,” Heidi said 
cheerfully. She dragged Peter to the table and brought 
I her books. 
1) Among other presents Clara had sent Heidi a book 
_ which the little girl had decided would serve very well 


Ts 


iM 


2 that Heidi took pay ce ian a ee it for him . 
— “4 BC must be learned to-day A 
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Or the judge will call you up to Py ih . ‘ 


“J shan’t go,’ ’ said Peter obstinately. 
“Go where?” asked Heidi. © 
“Before the judge,” he answered. ie 4 
Well, then, make haste and Lae these three 
: letters, so you Ont have to go.” | 
-- Peter went at his task again and reper itis the e 
letters so many times and with such determination | 
- that she said at last, | 
“You must know those three now.” oe 
‘Seeing what an effect the first two lines of verse hi 
had upon him, she thought she would prepare the 
ground a little for the following soe and she te 
_ to read aloud. | 
“DE F G must run with ease 
Or something will follow that does not rplense) 


. ‘Should HI K be now forgot 
Disgrace is yours upon the spot. 


“And then L M must follow at once 
Or punished you'll be for a sorry dunce, 


“Tf you knew what next awaited you eee 
You’d haste to lean NOPQ. © | pera 
“‘Now RS T be quick about } A sr eae A % 
Or worse will follow there’s little doubt.’” a 


nD = and ee as you do to school. “Even if it snows it. 
won't, hurt you.” ie 
~ Peter obeyed Heidi’s instructions punctually, and 
every evening went diligently to work to learn the 
letters, taking the sentences thoroughly to heart. The 
grandfather was frequently in the room smoking his 
pipe comfortably while the lesson was going on, and 
his face twitched occasionally as if he was overtaken _ 
ith a sudden fit of merriment. Peter was often in- 
vited to stay to supper after the great éxertion he had 
gone through. That richly compensated him for the = 
anguish of mind he had suffered with the sentence for 
the day. \ | 
So the winter went by, and Peter really made prog- 

ress with his letters, but he went through a terrible 

| fight each day with the sentences. 

é He got at last to U. Heidi read out: 


“And if you But the U for V, 
You'll go where you would not like to be.’ ode 


very diligent that day, as if under the impression that 


| at the stick against the wall. oe 


bent his head over the W and struggled to master ite 


(Petar ted “Yes, but I shan bad ‘i But fis was 
some one would seize him suddenly by the collar an BT 
drag him where he would rather not go. fe 

The next evening Heidi read: 


“Tf you falter at W, worst of all, 
Look at the stick against the wall.’” 


Peter looked at the wall and said soi be “There 
isn’t one.’ 

“Yes, but do you know what piandtathier has in ae i 
box?” asked Heidi. “A stick as thick almost as your | 
arm, and if he took that out, you might well say, ‘look | 


Peter knew that thick hazel stick, and immediately | 


Another day the lines ran: 


“Then comes the X for you to say 
Or be sure you'll get no food to-day.” @ 


Peter looked toward the cupboard wehievs the bene ¢ 
and cheese were kept, and said crossly, oe never said 4 
that I should forget the XX.” 

“That’s all right. If you don’t forget it we can go. 
on to learn the next, and then you will have only one 
more,” replied Heidi, anxious to encourage him. 

Peter did not quite understand, but Heidi went on 


- and read: 


“*And should you make a stop at Y ati Pi a 
They'll point at you and cry, Fie, fie.’”” 


All the Se in credtart with tall, black feds au 


heir heads, and scorn and mockery i in their faces, rose A 


up before his mind’s eye, and he threw himself with 
_ energy on the Y, not letting it go till at last he knew it 
| so thoroughly that he could see what it was ne even 


iy hen. he shut his eyes. 
_ He arrived on the following day in a somewhat lofty. 4 


frame of mind, for there was now only one letter to 
struggle over, mel when Heidi began the lesson with 
oad aloud: ee 


56 ‘Make haste with Z, if you’re too slow 
Off to the Hottentots you'll go.’” 


_ Peter remarked scornfully, “I dare say, when no one — 
knows even where such people live.” 
“Pm sure grandfather knows all about them,” 
; said Heidi. ‘Wait a second and I will run and ask 
him, for he is only over the way with the pastor.” 
She rose and ran to the door to put the words into 
f action, but Peter cried out in a voice of agony, | 
_ “Stop?’ He already saw himself being carried off 
’ by Alm-Uncle and the pastor and sent straight away 
_ to the Hottentots, since as yet he did not know his last 
letter. His cry of fear brought Heidi back. 
| “What is the matter?” she asked in astonishment. 
a) “Nothing! Come back! I am going to learn my 
_ letter,” he said, stammering with fear. Heidi, however, 
_ herself wished to know where the Hottentots lived and 
' persisted that she should ask her grandfather, but she 


‘Absa Shes 


and as he entered he said, ‘‘I can do it now.’ 


q mother?” she called eons 


Waite three weeks before Heidi could we to the pa | 
mother again. She threw herself into her teachin: + | 
even more eagerly so that Peter might make up for 
her absence by reading hymns to the old woman. i 

One evening he walked in home after leaving i 


“Do what, Peter?” poled his mother. — x a 
read, ” he answered. 


The grandmother had. ienat and was already. i, 
wondering how such a thing could have come to pass. 

“I must read one of the hymns now; Heidi told me 
to,” he went on to inform them. His mother hastily | 
Prount the book, and the grandmother waited in 
joyful expectation, for it was a long time since she had : 
heard the good words. Peter sat down to the table anda ) 
began to read. His mother sat beside him ee ; 
with surprise and exclaiming at the close of each verse, 
“Who would have thought it possible!” 


a : ak a eaten. 


the slightest hesitation. 


efore. _ At last he spoke. 
“Peter, some miracle has been performed upon you! 
Here have I been striving with unheard-of patience to 


to say your letters. And now, just as I had made up 
my mind not to waste any more trouble upon you, you 
suddenly are able to read a sentence properly and dis- 


days?” 
“Tt was Heidi,” Snewered Peter. 

_ The teacher (ook in astonishment toward Heide 
yi uy have noticed a change in you altogether, Peter,” 


school for a week, or even weeks at a time, but lately 


_ you have not stayed away a single day. Who has 
wrought this change for good in you?” 


/ 


“It was Uncle,” answered Peter. 


Peter took the book and read off three lines srithouk, ie i 


_ The teacher put down his book and stared at Peter : ‘ 
as at some out-of-the-way and marvelous thing unseen 


teach you, and you have not hitherto been able even’ 


tinctly. How has such a miracle come to pass in our © 


_ he went on. ‘Formerly you often missed coming to 


Pie it. His mother, Brigitta, could not get over her sur- 


-_ reading as little trouble for himself as possible. wed 


“With increasing surprise the saps Looked foe 
_ Peter to Heidi and back again at Peter. Be | 
Every evening Peter read one hymn aloud; so far 


he obeyed Heidi. Nothing would induce him to read 
a second, and indeed the grandmother never asked for 


ay prise at her son’s attainment, and when the reader — 4 
was in bed would often express her pleasure at it. 
- Onone of these occasions the grandmother answered, 
“Yes, it is good for him to have learned something, but 
I shall indeed be thankful when spring is here again 
and Heidi can come. The hymns are not the same | 
when Peter reads them. So many words seem missing, 
and I try to think what they ought to be and then I 
lose the sense. The hymns do not come home to my 
heart as they do when Heidi reads them.”’ : 
The truth was that Peter arranged to make his! 


he came upon a word that he thought was too long or — | 
difficult he left it out, for he decided that a word or- 
two less in a verse, oe there were so many words, 
could make no difference to his grandmother. And — 


so it came about that most of the principal words © 
were missing in the hymns that Peter read aloud. 


Dv was the month of May. The clear, warm sun- 
: shine lay upon the mountain, which had turned 
! eg eee The last snows had disappeared and 


| “told sunshine lighted up the grandfather’s hue 
owt was at home again on the mountain, run- 


oy: 


tt came nearer band nearer and gathered strength as it 
"came, till it broke with force against the fir trees, bend- 
| _ ing and shaking them, and seeming to shout Es joy, 
a so that she, too, though blown about like a feather, 
- felt she must join in the chorus of exulting sounds. 

Then she would run around again to the sunny space 
in mony of the hut, and seating herself on the ground 
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o in course of construction under the grandfather’s ay 


< ae peer eee Hs ths Bhort: grass to. see ia 
ue many little flower cups. were ‘open or thinking ¢ of 
opening. : 9 
From the shed at. the Hack & came the sound of saw 


Eon 


ing and chopping, and Heidi listened to it with pleas- | 
ure, for it was the old familiar sound she had known ‘i 
from the beginning of her life up here. Suddenly shal 
jumped up and ran around, for she must know what 
her grandfather was doing. In front of the shed door 

; already stood a finished new chair, and a second an 


ful hand. : 

_ “Oh, I know what these are for,” exclaimed Heidi 
in great glee. ‘This one is for grandmamma, and the 
one you are now making is for Clara, and then— then | 
there will, I suppose, have to be another,” continued 
Heidi with more hesitation in her voice. “Or do you | 
think, grandfather, that perhaps Miss ota 


| will not come with them?” 


father, ‘‘but it will be safer to make one so that we can 


‘Well, I cannot say just yet,” epee her grand- 


offer her a, seat if she does.” 
- _ Heidi looked thoughtfully at the te rood 
chair without arms as if trying to imagine how Miss : 
Rottenmeier and a chair of this sort would suit one 
another. After a few minutes’ contemplation, “Grand- 
father,” she said, shaking her head doubtfully, “I 
don’t think she Sad be able to sit on that.” i 

“Then we will invite her to sit on the beautiful 


Clara Began to Hold Out the Leaves One by One to Snowflake. (See page 242.) 
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green. couch of grass,” was her grandfather’s quiet 
rejoinder. — 

~ While Heidi was Peete to consider what this 
might be there sounded from above a whistling, call- 
ing, and other sounds which Heidi immediately recog- 
ized. She ran out and found herself surrounded by 
er four-footed friends. They were apparently as pleased 
as she was to be among the heights again, for they 
leaped about and bleated for joy, pushing Heidi this 
i way and that, each anxious to express his delight with 
some sign of mccan But Peter sent them flying to 
“right and left, for he had something to give to Heidi. 
When he at i got up to her he handed her a letter. 
- “There!” he exclaimed, leaving the further explana- 
| tion of the matter to Heidi herself. 

| “Did some one give you this while you were out 
a with the goats?” she asked in surprise. 

| “No,’’ answered Peter, briefly. 

ie “Where did you get it from then?” 

| { found it in the dinner bag.” 

That was true to a certain extent. The letter to 
| ‘Heidi had been given him the evening before by the 
postman at Dorfli, and Peter had put it into his empty 
; ‘bag. That morning he had stuffed his bread and cheese 
/ on top of it, and had forgotten it when he stopped to 
} get Alm-Uncle’s two goats. When he had finished his 
“bread and cheese at midday and was searching in the 
; bag for last crumbs he had found the letter which lay 
| at the bottom. 


| Heidi He the aldnce ee. OPhert ee ran 
an the shed holding out her letter to her grandfathe 
high glee. “From Frankfurt! From Clara! ey 
you like to hear it?” 3 moe | 
‘The grandfather was ready and Aes te. do’ SO, 
. and so was Peter, ae had oe oo into Z | 
. a 


‘Dearest Heidi —Everything i 1s ana and we shall | 
start now in two or three days, as soon as papa | him. 
self is ready to leave. He is not coming with us for he 

me cua to go to Paris first. The doctor comes every a : 


again and happy, ee he had not hese for a Ce 
time before. Oh, how I am looking forward to seeing | 
everything and to being with you on the mountain, and 
to making the acquaintance of ane and the goats! 4 


raveling with me and will remain with ‘me; she 
$0 s delighted at the thought of paying you a visit. 
» ust, ene, see Rottenmeier refuses to come 


i 


ER 8 "Pray say if you really would like to 
i | But he nae thanks at ieee 


ee were SO ‘overhanging and dangerous that at any 


, pn ue you eungen fall into a crevasse, and how it was 


So erandmamma, a I will be 
lone; 5; Sebastian mat go with us as far as Ragatz and 


ey can fae wait till I see you again. Good- 
y, dearest Heidi; grandmamma sends you her best 
ve and all good wishes.—Your affectionate friend, 

yo “CLARA. > 


ee and spend the ae with you. sCrantinetinn as 


been reached, rushed out, twirling his stick in the air 


_ with exasperation. 4 


from her. 


- But all of asudden she stopped short and said anxiously, 


~ look more cheerful.’ 
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Peter, as soon as the conelician of the latter had 


| 


in such a reckless fohion that the frightened goats 
fled down the mountain before him with higher and 
wider leaps than usual. Peter followed at full speed, 
his stick still raised in the air in a menacing manner as 
if he was longing to vent his fury on some invisible foe. 
This foe was indeed the prospect of the arrival of the 
Frankfurt visitors, the thought of whom a him | 


The next afternoon Heidi ran down to tell grand: 
mother her good news. — | 
The grandmother sat in her corner at ney spinning 
wheel. There was an expression on her face of mournful 
anxiety. Peter had come in the evening before brim-, 
ful of anger and had told about the large party that, 


was coming up from Frankfurt, and the old woman | 


was troubled by the thought of Heidi’s being taken 


Heidi began eagerly pouring out all her news, grow- | 
ing more excited with her pleasure as she went on. 


“What is the matter, grandmother? Aren’t you a bi 
pleased with what I am telling you?’ 

“Yes, yes, of course, child, since it gives you. so 
much pleasure,” the old woman answered, eter to 


“But I can see all the same sitet something trouble 
you. Is it because you think after all that Miss Fag 


: ‘tenmeier - may. y come?” ead Heid, beginning tS foel i 
anxious herself. 
“No, nol’ It: is Bree, nid ” said the grand- 
mother, wishing to reassure her. uy ust give me your > 
hand that I may feel sure you are there. No doubt. 
it would be the best thing for you, shoals I feel i 
ould scarcely survive it.” = 

| “TI do not want anything of the best if you could 
é scarcely survive it,’”’ said Heidi, in.a determined tone — 
| of voice. But the grandmother was not comforted. 
i She felt, sure the people from Frankfurt were coming to 
take Heidi back with them, since she was well again. 


But she was anxious to hide her trouble from Heidi if 
possible. | 


“Heidi,” she said, “there is something that would _ 
comfort me and calm my thoughts. Read me the 
hymn beginning: ‘All things will work for good.’ a1 i aa 
_ Heidi found the place at once and read out in her 
lear young voice: Am 


' “All things will work for good 
To those who trust in Me; 
I come with healing on my wings, 
To save e and set thee free.’ ”” 


“Yes, yes, that is just atiat I wanted to hear,” said 
the grandmother, and the deep expression of trouble 
4 passed from her face. 

i _ When the evening came, Heidi returned home up 


: ov fresh ray oh joy into ia here ‘She was peters to 
pause continually to look up, and as the whole sky a 
 t last grew aes with them she spoke aloud, es ‘ 


and looking up ‘at ‘hen, for fier had seldom beste | 
more glorious than they were this night. 
‘May passed, with everything ENE sibel” 


_ was bright with them and i air full of belt sweet 
scents. This month, too, was drawing to its: close 


gave such a loud cry that her orandtaihes hice ou ; 
of the shed to see what had happened. “a 
a “Grandfather, grandfather!” she cried, beside her 
self with excitement. ‘Come here!’ Look! “Look!” @ 
A strange-looking procession was making its way | 
~ up the mountain. In front were two men carrying 7 
sedan-chair, in which sat a girl well wrapped up i 
shawls. Then followed a aes mounted a a stately 


his ea 


: “What a magnificent place you have to 
live Jin, U ncle! I could hardly have believed it was so 


_ drawing the child toward her and stroking her fresh, 
4 pink cheeks. “I don’t know which way to look first, 
' it is all so lovely! What do you say to it, Clara, wie 
_ do you say?” 
a Clara was gazing round entranced. She had never 
4 Beacioed, much less seen, anything so beautiful. She 
" gave vent to her delight in cries of joy. ‘“O grand- 
a sia ’ she said, ‘I elie like to remain here for- 


Pikes was no em ae about the meet- 
» for. Nea ae each seta eg) well from ee! 


a “my little edi looks—like a wild tego! she continued, 


_. valid chair and spread some of the wraps over it. He 


The ae had denis drain up the int / 


— 


now went up to Clara. 

“Suppose we carry the little denier to he ac~ 4 
customed chair. I think she will be more comfortable, iH 
for the traveling sedanis rather hard,” he said, and with- | 
out waiting for anyone to help him he lifted the child | i 
in his strong arms and laid her gently down in her own i 
phair. He then covered her over carefully and arranged © | 
her feet on the soft cushion, as if he had never done any- i 
thing all his life but wait on cripples. The arundel 
looked on with surprise. 

“My dear Uncle,’ she exclaimed, “‘if I knew vied ; 
you had learned to nurse I would at once send all the i 
nurses I know to the same place that they might handle \ 
their patients as you do.” q 

Uncle smiled. ‘‘I know more from experience than : 
training,” he answered. | | 

The sky spread blue and cloudless over the ak and 
the fir trees and far above over the high rocks, the gray — 
summits of which glistened in the sun. Clara could — 

_ not feast her eyes enough on all the beauty around her. : 
, “O Heidi, if only I could walk about with you,” she ‘ 
said longingly. “If I could only go and look at the é 


| 


# 


fir trees! I want to see everything you have told me- 4 


abouts 4 
Heidi in responce put out all her strength, and after ‘ 

a slight effort, managed to wheel Clara’s chair quite 
ate around the hut to the fir trees. There they paused. 


a 
Ay Poe. 
Pa 
Te 


2 See 
‘Clara, had never seen such trees bettice: with their tall, 
straight stems, and long, thick branches growing fables ee 

nd thicker till they touched the ground. Even the | 
-grandmamma, who had followed the children, Was as- 
tonished at the sight of them. 

_ Heidi had now wheeled Clara on to the spat shed, 
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and had flung open the door, so that Clara might have u 


. full view of all that was snide: There was not much 
to see just now since the goats were absent. Clara 
lamented to her grandmother that they would have — 
to leave early before the goats came home. 
J should so like to see Peter and his whole 
flock, ”” she said regretfully. 
par ‘Dear child, let us enjoy all the beautiful things 
that we can see, and not think about those that we 
cannot,” -grandmamma replied as she followed the — 
chair which Heidi was pushing farther on. : 
~ “Qh, the flowers!’’ exclaimed Clara. ‘Look at the 
‘bushes of red flowers, and all the nodding blue bells! 
Ob, if I could but get out and pick some!” . 
Heidi ran off at once and picked her a large bunch 
of them. 
“But these are nothing, Clara,” she Be laying the 
- flowers on her lap. “If you could come up higher to 


_ where the goats are feeding, then you woyld indeed see 


- something! Bushes on bushes of the red centaury, and 
‘ever so many more of the blue bell-flowers; and then the 
; SF right yellow rock-roses, that gleam like pure gold, and 
: al crowding together in the one spot. And then there 


16 


all again, and Clara caught her enthusiasm oa ee | 
A back at her with equal longing in her soft, blue eyes. | 

“Grandmamma, do you think I could get up boast i e 
As it possible for me to BOF she asked eee 4 


“Heidi!” s 
“TT am sure I could push you up, the chair goes § sO. 
easily,” said Heidi, and in proof of her words, she ae | 
the chair at such a pace round the corner Ghat if grand- 
_ mamma had not been near to stop it it might ha ( 
gone flying down the mountain side. _ 
The grandfather, meantime, had not been. idle | 
He had by this time put the table and extra chairs i in 
_ front-of the seat, so that they might all sit out here and t 
eat the dinner that was preparing inside. The milk 
_and the cheese were soon ready, and then the companys 
sat down in high spirits to their midday meal. 
_ Grandmamma was enchanted, as the doctor had t 
been, with their dining room, from which one could ; 


hen all ne cabin we ie at Ragatz, ”” replied Clara, 
as she continued eating with appetite. ; 
“That's right, eat what you can!” exclaimed Unless Rsf 
“It’s the mountain air, which makes up for the de 
ficiencies of the kitchen.” : ee 
_ And so the meal went on. Grandmamma and ‘Aled 
Uncle got on very well together, and their conversation 
came more and more lively. They were so thoroughly | 
greed in their opinions of men and things and the 
world i in general that they might have been taken for 
old cronies. 

_ The time passed merrily, and then peaddnic nn 
looked toward the west and said, ‘‘We must soon get 
ready to go, Clara. The sun is a good way down. 
The men will be here presently with the horse and 
sedan.” 
- Clara’s face fell, and she said beseechingly: “Oh, 


a Di just another hour, grandmamma, or two hours. We 


Mh 


q haven’ t seen inside the hut yet, or Heidi’s bed, or any 


household arrangements, and was very much amused | 


long! 


but she herself was anxious to see inside the hut, so’ il 
‘ they all: rose from the table and Uncle wheeled Clara’ S4 | | 
chair to the door. There they came to a standstill, | 

for the chair was much too broad to pass through the | | 


of the ae things. 


1? 


“Well, that is nee possible,” uae dundee 1 


door. Uncle, however, soon settled the difficulty by lift 
ing Clara in his strong arms and carrying her inside. | 
Grandmamma went all round and examined the | 


and pleased at their orderliness and the cosy appearance — 
of everything. “‘And this is your bedroom up here, 


Heidi, is it not?” she asked, as without hesitation she — 


- mounted the ladder to the hay loft. “Oh, it does smell j 


~ look from your bed straight into the sky, and there is — 


fir trees are waving and rustling. I have never seen q 


sweet. What a healthful place to sleep in!’ She went, | 
up to the round window and looked out. Grandfather | 
followed with Clara in his’ arms, Heidi springing up — ‘ 
after them. Then they all stood and examined Heidi’s - | 
wonderful hay bed, and grandmamma looked thought- ‘ 
fully at it and drew in from time to time fragrant i 
drafts of the hay perfumed air. Clara was charmed — 
beyond words with Heidi’s sleeping apartment. . | 

“Tt-ig delightful for you up ‘here, Heidi! You ean ® 


such a delicious smell all round you. And outside the ' 


such a pleasant, cheerful bedroom before.”’ 
Unele looked across at grandmamma. “I have 
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i up here, and I am sure she would grow stronger. You 
have brought up all kinds of shawls and covers with 
look after her.’ 


and grandmamma’s face beamed with satisfaction. 


up here might not be the very thing she wanted. But 
you speak of nursing and looking after her as if it was 


from my whole heart, Uncle. 7% 
Uncle carried Clara back to her chair outside and 


M ‘into the air to express her contentment. 
* Together Uncle and grandmamma made up a soft 


E bed for Clara, close beside Heidi’s. When the children — ; 


' were told that Clara was to stay for a month they 

clapped their hands for joy, for they had not expected 

- to be together for so long a time. 

i The bearers and the horse and guide were now seen 

approaching, and grandmamma prepared to mount 

- for her return journey. 
“Tt’s not saying good-by, grandmamma,” Clara 


4 ben thinking,” he said to her, “that ee you were willing i ‘ 
: to agree to it, your little granddaughter might remain 


you, and we could make up a soft bed out of them. 
You need have no fear about Clara. I will be glad to 
Clara and Heidi were overjoyed at these words, | 
“You are indeed kind, my dear Uncle,” she ex- 
claimed. ‘You give Ronde to the thought that was in 
my own mind. I was only asking myself whether a stay. 


ye then the trouble, the inconvenience to yourself! And 


a@ mere nothing! I thank you sincerely, I thank you | 


Heidi followed, not knowing how to jump high enough © 


3 oe Nee cee only respond to Clara with os 
_ other jump of joy. 


- mal, and Uncle took we bridle to lend her down. ihe | 

‘steep mountain path. She begged him not to come far 
__ with her, but he insisted on seeing her safely as far as 
- Deorfli, for the way was steep and not without danger 4 

efor the rider, he said. 
ean sneas did not care to stay fen in Dorfli, 
, end therefore decided to return to Ragatz, and from 
c. there to make excursions up the mountain from time 


Peter came down with his goats before Uncle hed : 
returned. As soon as the animals caught sight o 
_ Heidi they all came flocking toward her, and she an 
_ Clara on her chair were soon surrounded by the goats. 
_ They pushed and poked their heads one over the other, 
while Heidi introduced each i in turn by its name to her : 
friend. 
| Peter meanwhile stood looking on, and casting 
somewhat unfriendly glances toward Clara. 
When the two children called out, “Good evening 
Peter,” he made no answer, but swung up his stic 
angrily, as if he wanted to cut the air in two, and. ie 
ran off with his goats alter him, 


eA 


"As she lay on the ae Bott bod inthe bay tate 
oa Heidi near her, she looked out through the round, 


“Heidi, ”? she ae in Aclight ‘St’s just as if f 
( were in a, ia ae and were going to drive — : 


on “Yes, me do you Tmow why the stars are so happy 
| nd look down and nod to us like that?” asked Heidi. — vs 
_ “No, why is it?” Clara asked in return. ‘ 4 
‘ “Because they live up in heaven, and know how well | 
God arranges everything for us, so that we need have — 
no more fear or trouble and may be quite sure that all _ : 
things will come right in the end. That’s why they are 
so happy, and they nod to us because they want us to 
be happy, too. But then we must never forget to pray, : 
and to ask God to remember us when He is arranging 
_ things, so that we, too, may feel safe and not be afraid 
about what is going to happen.”’ 
The two children now sat up and said their prayers, 
and then Heidi put her head down on her little, round 
arm and fell off to sleep at once, but Clara lay awake 
some time. She could not get over the wonder of this 
~ new experience of being in bed up here among the stars. 
_ She had indeed seldom seen a star, for she never went 
_ outside the house at night, and the curtains at home 


: ae to see if the aS very Se stars were . 


2 in and. nodding t to. Bk zc: as s Heidi said Le pene 


| | How Life Went on at Grandfather’s 


WHE sun had just risen above the mountains and 


a and the valley below. Alm-Uncle, as was his 
ristom, had been standing in a quiet and devout at- 
-titude for some little while, watching the light mists" 
gradually lifting, and the heights and valley emerging 
- from, their eee shadows and awakening to another 
day. 
The light morning clouds overhead grew brighter 
and brighter, till at last the sun shone out in its full 
glory, and rock and wood and hill lay bathed in golden 


oe Uncle now stepped back inte the hut aiid went 
softly up the ladder. Clara had just opened her eyes 
and was looking with wonder at the bright sunlight 
- that shone through the round window and danced 
- and sparkled about her bed. She could not at first 
_ think what she was looking at or where she was. Then 
she caught sight of Heidi sleeping beside her, and 
heard the grandfather’s cheery voice asking her if she 
had slept well and was feeling rested. She assured 
a him she was not tired, and that when she had once fallen : 

asleep she had not opened her eyes again all night. 
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was” shedding its first golden rays over the hut 


Te D eatarstandins that it poe as if ae 3 chief calling had 
o. ~ been to look after sick children. - ef 
_ _ Heidi now awoke and was surprised to see Cla 
. - dressed, and already in the grandfather’s arms ready 
: : to be carried down. She jumped up and went througl 
her toilet with lightning-like speed. She ran down the 
ladder and out of the hut to where Clara, - was yee 
in the sun. 
The fresh morning breeze blew round the abies 
Ce and every fresh pulf brought a waft of fragrance 
- from the fir trees. Clara drew it in with delight and la; 
back in her chair with an unaccustomed feeling xe) 
health and comfort. | 
It was the first time in her life that a ee be I 
out in the open country at this early hour and fel 
the fresh morning breeze. The pure mountain al 
was so cool and refreshing that every breath she drew 
was a pleasure. And then the bright, sweet sun was. 
fot hot and sultry up here, but lay soft and warm 01 
her hands and on the grass at her feet. Clara had no 
: caer that it would be like this on the Eee 


‘ 
4 
i 7 


t a 


you,” she oe happily. ha 
“Now you see that it is just what I ial you, ”” re. 

plied Heidi delightedly. ‘It is the most beautiful 
thing in the world to be sass a with srondiather. 


i “That will do the little Nees Bbods ” he with 
nodding to Clara. “It is from Little Swan and ail 


os 2 you iil ithe your health, sa ‘Drink ity 


: The hen, seeing how Heidi drank hers up eae heaee 
ane. and how much she seemed to like it, Clara 
followed her example, and drank till there was not a 
drop left, for she, too, found it delicious. It tasted just 
as if sugar and cinnamon had been mixed with it. 

_ “To-morrow we will drink two,” said the grand- 
father, who had looked on with satisfaction.. cf 
Peter now arrived with the goats, and Heidi re- — 
ceived ber usual crowded morning’s greeting. 4 
Bap When Peter marched off, the goats carried Heidi. 
along with them a little way, which was what Peter — 
wanted. ‘“Aren’t you coming, too?” he called to her. 
—“T cannot,” Heidi called back from the midst of 
her friends, ond I shall not be able to come for a long, 
long time—not as long as Clara is with me. Grand- 
_ father, however, has promised to go up the mountain © 

with both of us some day.” 

Heidi freed herself from the goats and ran back to 
Clara. As Peter went on he doubled his fists and made 
threatening gestures toward the invalid in her chair. 
The children had promised to write to grandmamma 


‘ / / 


he every day and Heidi mee that they is that! fel | 


seat on the stool and used the bench for a desk. 


‘ Clara paused after every. ‘sentence to ook about — 
her. The breeze had sunk a little, and now only gently | 
- fanned her face and whispered lightly through the fir — 
trees. Little winged insects hummed and danced around | 
her in the clear air, and a great stillness lay over the far, — 
wide, sunny pasture lands. Lofty and silent rose the 
- -high mountain peaks above her, and below lay the — 
» whole broad valley full of quiet peace. Only now and 
oe again the call of some shepherd boy rang out through | 


the air, and echo answered softly from the rocks. 


s The morning passed, the children hardly knew 
how, and grandfather came with the midday bowls 
of steaming milk. The little guest, he said, was to ree — 
- main out as long as there was a gleam of sun in the sky. 
They spent the afternoon in the cool shade of the fir — 
trees. Clara had much to tell Heidi about the various _ 
people who composed the Sesemann household, and | 
_ who were all so well known to Heidi. ue 
So the hours flew by and all at once, as it seemed, _ 
the evening had come with the returning. Peter, who’ : 
still scowled and looked angry. He did not even ‘ 


answer their friendly greetings. 


As Clara saw the grandfather leading away Little 4 


She ran in and brought out her school book and writ- 4 
pet ing things and her own little stool. She put her reads | 
_ ing book and copy book on Clara’s knees, to make a 
desk for her to write upon, and she herself took her 3 


FE AT GRANDFATHER'S — es 


‘Swan to milk her, she was suddenly taken with along- 


_ ing for another bowlful of the fragrant milk, and waited — 
impatiently for it. 


_ “Tsn’t it curious, Heidi?” she said, astonished ati 


herself. “As long as I can remember I have eaten only — 
because I was obliged to, and everything used to seem 
— to taste of cod-liver oil. I was always wishing there 
was no need to eat or drink. And now I am ne 

‘ Aor grandfather to bring me the milk!” — 

; “Yes, I know what it feels like,” replied Haid: whos 


remembered the many days in Frankfurt when all her 


food used to seem to stick in her throat. 

i: When grandfather at last brought the evening milk, 
Clara drank hers up so quickly that she had emptied - 

her bowl before Heidi and then she asked for a little, 

more. The grandfather went inside with both the chil- 

_ dren’s bowls, and when he brought them out again full 

he had icine else to add to their supper. He had 


the sweet-tasting butter was made, and had brought 


thickly on two good slices of bread. He stood and 
_ watched with pleasure while Clara and Heidi ate their 
_ appetizing meal with childish hunger and enjoyment. 
| That night, when Clara lay down in her bed and pre- 
_ pared to watch the.stars, her eyes would not keep open. 
- She fell asleep as soon as Heidi and slept soundly all © 
_ night—a thing she never remembered having done 
before. | 


14 
af 


walked over that afternoon toa herdsman’s house where __ 


home a large pat, some of which he had now spread _ 


- with bedding of all kinds and two beautiful, new, whit 
_coverlets. The men also had a letter with them from 
2 grandmamma, in which she said that the beds wer 
for Clara and Heidi. Heidi in the future was alway: 
to sleep in a proper bed, and when she went down t 
_ Dérfli in the winter she was to take one with her and 
leave the other at the hut, so that Clara might always | 
_ know there was a bed ready for her when she paid a | 
visit to the mountain. Grandmamma went on to 
_ thank the children for their long letters and encouraged. 
- them to continue writing daily, so that she might be 
able to picture all they were doing. } 
The beds were set up for the children just where 
they had slept before, close beside the window. a, | 
Meanwhile grandmamma down at Ragatz was Te- 
_ joicing at the excellent news of the invalid which reached | 
her daily from the mountain. Clara found the life _ 
more pleasant each day. She could not say enough of 
_ the kindness-and care which the grandfather lavished 
upon her, nor of Heidi’s lively and amusing companion- 
_ ship, for her little friend was even more entertaining 
than she had been in Frankfurt. Clara’s first thought 
when she woke each morning was, “Oh, how glad 
am to be here still!’ es 
Since grandmamma had news each doy that all : 


Was — | 
4 pu off tn visit to a alee a little ina e Pe 
4 steep ride up and down was tiring to her. ie 
Clara had now been on the mountain for tins cae 
weeks. For some days past the grandfather, each 
m ring after carrying her down, had said, “Won't ip 


Ar d Clara, to please him, had tried, but she had clung — 
) him as soon as her ft: touched ane ground, exclaim- 
ing hat it hurt her so. He let her try a oe lounges pa 
each day, however. — a 
_ Itwas many years since flies hal had such a enlendid ie 
summer among the mountains. Day after day there — 
were the same cloudless sky and brilliant sun. The 
flowers opened wide their fragrant blossoms, and every- _ 
where the eye was greeted with a glow of color. When 
the evening came the crimson light fell on mountain 
peaks and on the great snow fields, till at last the sun 
sank in a sea of golden flame. | 
Heidi never tired of telling Clara of all this, 
for the little visitor had never been up high éngde ai 
to see the full glory of the colors. She was describing 
the flowers as she sat with Clara under the fir trees 
one evening. She had been telling her again of the 
wonderful light from the evening sun, when such 
longing came over her to see it all once more that — 
_ she jumped up and ran to her grandfather, who was 
in the shed. | . 
oo ’ she called out, almost before she 


Ee B36 


_-was inside, “will you take us out wah ahs goats to 
morrow? Oh, it is so lovely up there now!” : 

“Very well,” he answered, “but if I do, the little — 
daughter must do something to please me. She must ; 


try her best again this evening to stand on her feet.’ 


- Heidi ran back with the good news to Clara. The 4 
little invalid promised to try her very best to do as the | 
- grandfather wished, for she looked forward immensely — 


to the next day’s excursion. Heidi was so pleased and 


sight of him that evening, 


; “Peter, Peter, we are all coming out with you to- | 
-_- morrow and are conte to stay up there the whole day.” : 

Peter, cross as a bear, grumbled some reply, and | 
lifted his stick to give Greenfinch a blow for no reason - 
in particular, but Greenfinch saw the movement, and — 
with a leap over Snowflake’s back got out of the Ways 


and the stick hit only the air. 


Clara and Heidi slipped into their two fine beds a 
that night full of their plans for the next day. They — 
agreed to keep awake all night and talk until it was — 
time to get up. But their heads had no sooner touched — 
their soft pillows than the conversation.suddenly ceased. © 
Clara fell into a dream of an immense field, so thickly - 

‘covered with blue bell-shaped flowers that it was the — 
color of the sky, and Heidi heard the great bird of prey _ 

calling to her from oh heights above, “Come! Come! 4 
| Comet” | | 


yi] 
yy : | 
e ~ excited that she called out to Peter as soon as she caught 4 
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‘ ‘Something Unexpected Happens 


HE next day was bright and sunny. When Peter 
came up the mountain the grandfather was still 


: oldce boy. For weeks now he had not had Heidi all 
to himself. When he came up in the morning the in- 
_ valid child was always already in her chair and Heidi 
fully occupied with her. It was the same thing over 
- again when he came down in the evening. Heidi had 


now to-day she was bringing Clara with her, and would 
_ stick by her friend’s side the whole time. It was the 
thought of this which was making him particularly 
_ eross this morning. There stood the chair on its high | 
wheels. Peter seemed to see something proud and dis- 
 dainful about it, and he glared at it as at an enemy 
that had done him harm and was likely to do him 
_ more still to-day. He glanced around—there was no 
- sound anywhere, no one to see him. He sprang for- 
_ ward like a wild creature, caught hold of the chair 
_ and gave it a violent and angry push in the direction 
of the slope. The chair rolled swiftly forward and in 
- another minute had disappeared. 

- Peter now sped up the mountain as if on wings, 
- not pausing till he was well in the shelter of a large 
17 237 


Set x == = 


inside with the children. Peter was avery cross- _ : 


not come out with the goats once this summer, and — 


- 2 she anid avs no means of going abst a = 


: oes was alone again she would come out se niT 


not know, that when we do. a wrong thing coubie 1S 
sure to follow. a 


ae arms. The shed stood wide open and it was quite 
_ light inside. Heidi looked into every corner and ran 
= from one end to the other, and then stood still wonder- 


Heidi?” ? 


y aay fe was aad Roady ee ha ahe anal : 2 
i At that moment the wind, which had risen suddenly, 
lev are the shed door and sent it aes back 


fli ae shall’ not. get it back in time, and shall not be a 


99 7) 


a nas it has rolled as far as that it will never come : 


But ee a aNiee thing to have happened!”’ he added ‘sf 
as he pia over the matter. “The chair would , 


| shall Hane to go home, I suppose, if I have no chase 

Oh, I am 0 sorry, I am so sorry!” Ae 
_ But Heidi looked at her grandfather with her usual _ 

“expression of confidence. : 

_ “Grandfather, you will be able to do something, 
“won’t you, so that Clara won’t have to go home?” she 
asked. ae 
Well, for the present we will go up the mountain 
he aa we had arranged, and then later on we will see what 

can be pone: he answered, much to the children’s de- 


De _ two goats. 


Soi ‘shawls on the other. 


grandfather with an arm over the neck of each — : 


again that they nearly squeezed her flat between ; 


ay you lazy rascal! What do you mean by ite?” Uncle 


He e pronght out a ‘pile of ae ‘Gna ey Me in 
the sunniest spot he could find for Clara. Then he 
brought the children’ Ss morning milk and let out, his 


When the childien had finished their breaicfaste 
the grandfather took Clara up on one arm, and the 


“Now then we will ae ” he said. “oy api t knox v| = | 


9? 


Haus was pleased at this and walked heen gee 


us. 


goat. The animals were so overjoyed to have her — 


them out of sheer affection. When they reached — 
the spot where the goats usually pastured they were 
surprised to find the flock already feeding there. : 
Peter lay at full length on the. Bog near 2 
Poe. them. | 

“Tl teach you another time to go by files that, 


called to him. 

Peter, recognizing the voice, jumped up like a. shot. i 
“No one was up,” he answered. | Bee 
“Have you seen anything of the chair?” asked the i 

grandfather. 

“Of what chair?” called Peter back in answer in a ¥ 
surly tone of voice. : t 

Uncle said no more. He spread the shawls his the 


sunny ae ae maine Clara upon ‘them asked if : 
he was comfortable. | ag Om 


Heidi, it is lovely, iti is lovely!” she cried, We gee round — | a 
her with delight. | 


a The pea rittabhor prepared to leave them. He ould 
F “now to see what had become of the chair. 


to be seen from one horizon to the other. The great 
snow field above sparkled as if set with thousands and 


-mountain peaks lifted their lofty heads against the 
sky and looked solemnly down upon the valley; the 
great bird was poised aloft in the clear, blue air, the 


3 ae around the children as they sat on the 
sunlit slope. It was all indescribably en] joyable to 

- Clara and Heidi. , 
- Some hours went by, and Heidi began to think a 

that she might just go over to the spot where all the — 
1 flowers grew to see if they were all out and looked as 

lovely as the year before. Clara could not go until 
grandfather came back that evening, and then the 
flowers probably | would be already closed. The long- 
ing to go became stronger and stronger, we she felt 
she could not resist it. 

“Would you think me sitetitil eS ‘ie said > 


! 
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a 
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Ooo As comfortable as in my chair,” she mad thank- : a : 
ing him. ‘This seems the most Eenutital Spot:..0. 244 


“come back for them toward evening. He was going 4 a 


The sky was dark blue, and not a single cloud was’ Nie 


_ thousands of gold and silver stars. The two gray 


mountain wind came over the heights and blew re- Res 


a bunch or two ma green leaves, ue then took hold 0 
- Snowflake and led her up to Clara. 

“There, now you will not be alone,” 
ay eve the ee a little ue to sal her she was 


: The hit ate up U 
: her new friend in a ee manner and ale at 


2 Heidi had meanwhile reached her field of flowan 
and as she caught sight of it she uttered a cry of Joy. 
_ The whole ground in front of her was a mass of shin 
-mering gold, where the rock-roses spread their yello 
blossoms. Above them waved whole bushes of tk 
— deep blue_ bell-flowers. From the whole sunlit ex- 
 panse there rose a fragrance like rarest balsam. Tt ne 
scent came from the small brown flowers which rose — 
modestly here and there among the yellow blossoms 
Heidi stood and gazed and drew in the delicious ai 
Suddenly she turned and ran until she reached Clara 
side, out of breath with running and excitement. 


; Oh, you aanae come, 3 Zhe called Sate as soon as 
abe came in ee “Tt is more otal than yOu | 


A Le am. Oh, if aly I ala walk?” 
‘Heidi looked around as if in search of srietlagee 
Peter was sitting up above looking down on the two 
children. He had been sitting and staring before him — 
in the same way for hours, as if he could not make > 
out what he saw. He had destroyed the chair so that — 
ara might not be able to move anywhere and would — 
Zo home. Then a little while after that she had 
up ppeared right up here under his very nose with Heidi — 
eside her. He thought his eyes must deceive him, and — 
yet there she was and no mistake about it. 

_ Heidi now looked up to where he was sitting and 
‘ane out in a peremptory voice, Bat come down 


don’t wish to come,”’ he called in ply. | 
“But you must! I cannot do it alone, and you must — 
come here and help me. Make haste and come down,” 
she commanded. 

“TJ shall do nothing of the kind,” was the answer. _ 
: _ Heidi ran part of the way up the slope toward him, 
Basia: then pausing called again, her eyes ablaze Wiki 
_ anger: “If you don’t come at. once, Peter, I will do 


ae 


ean 


i | 


say. 


‘ "what had happened about the chair! Peter’s anguish — 


nae of mind grew more acute. He stood up and went — 


‘ a “Tam coming, and you won’t do what you said.’ v 


ried through, but then came the difficulty. | Since — 


ee osthing. to youl that you won't ike. I mean what i 4 


7) 


A great feat seized Peter chen he heard. sigs “He 
had done something wicked which he wanted no one 
to know about, and so far he had thought himself | 
safe. But now Heidi spoke exactly as if et knew. a 
everything, and whatever she did know she would — 
tell her grandfather. There was no one. ‘Peter feared _ 
so much as Uncle. Supposing he were to suspect — : 


down to where Heidi was awaiting him. = = «© 


q 


Peter appeared now so submissive with fear. oe | 


aN O, no, a course not. Come alone with me, hen is” 
nothing to be afraid of in what I want you to do.” — | 

As soon as they got to Clara, Heidi gave her orders. kf 
- Peter was to take hold.of her ‘anioy the arm on one 
side and she on the other, and together they were 64 | 
lift her up. This first movement was successfully car- q 


Clara could not even stand, how were Mey to supa ’ 


arm to serve Clara to lena upon. ae 

“You must put one arm well round my a a | 
-and put the other through Peter’s and lean firmly 
upon it. Then we shall be able to carry YOu. ths 


Sey 


OMETHING UNEXPECTED HAPPENS: Pick us ie 


‘in his. life. Clara put hers in his, but he kept hisown 
hanging down straight. beside ee like:9: stick.::: {5a 
-- “That’s not the way, Peter,” said Heidi in an : 
authoritative voice. “‘You must put your arm out in — 


f orap 


it and lean her weight upon you. Whatever you do, — 
don’t let your arm give way! Like that I am sure we 
shall be able to manage.” 


on very well. Clara was not a light weight, and the ~ 
team did not match very well in size. It was up one 
‘side and down the other, so that the supports were 
rather wobbly. _ 

Clara tried to use her own feet a little, but each 
‘time drew them quickly back. 

“Put your foot down firmly once,’’ suggested Heidi. 
“J am sure it will hurt you less after that.” | 
“Do you think so?” said Clara hesitatingly, but she 
followed Heidi’s advice and ventured one firm step on » 
_ the ground and then another. She cried out a little 

as she did it, but she lifted her foot again and went on. 

“Oh, that was less painful already!” she exclaimed — 

Me joyfully. | 
be “Try again,” did Heidi encouragingly. 


And Clara went on putting one foot down after the 
other until all at once she called out: “I can do it, 
- Heidi! Look! Look! I can make proper steps!’’ 

-_ And Heidi cried out with even greater delight, 
“aa you really make steps, can you really walk? 


he shape of a ring, and Clara must put hers through | or 


- Peter did as he was told, but still they did not get — 0 


ely. valk i voll Oh, if only erandtantion N 
here!” She pontmnied pone to > exclaim, Ne ou ‘can 


have to ts Ahad 4 in a ate: and you mee pe q 

strong and well. It i is the cheaeat mene we Col 
| have had : eae . 
And Clara heartily oan fot she could wl ink 


: gold in the sun. When they came to the trustee : 
ae blue bell-flowers, with sunny, inviting bate 


e saalesaribatly delightful. Around them were the b 
flowers softly waving to and fro, and beyond the glear 
ing patches of the yellow oe ee and the red centai 
_ while the sweet scent of the brown blossoms and o 

fragrant Daan enveloped them. Clara a si 


‘ ter: ag among ae flowers without moving Ores 
peaking, for he was fast asleep. The breeze came __ 
lowing: softly and caressingly from behind the shelter- Bey 
ng ay and ie ene through the bushes 


Te was s long past noon when a small troop of pants j 
C vanced solemnly towards the plain of flowers. It me 
yas not a feeding place of theirs, for they did not careto _ 
graze on flowers. . They looked like an embassy arriving, _ 
th Greenfinch | as their leader. They had evidently — 
ome in search of their companions who had left them _ 
in the lurch, and who had, contrary to all custom, re- _ 
nained away so long, for the goats could tell the time — 
ithout mistake. As soon as Greenfinch caught sight 
f the three missing friends amid the flowers she set _ 
up an extra loud bleat, whereupon all the others — 
oined in a chorus of ae and the whole company ~ 
came trotting toward the children. an 
_ Peter woke up, rubbing his eyes, for ie had been | 
Be oning that he saw the chair again with its beauti- 
ful red padding standing whole and uninjured before 
the grandfather’s door. Just as he awoke he thought 
he was looking at the brass-headed nails that studded 
it all around, but it was only the bright, yellow flowers — 
beside him. He experienced again the dreadful fear of 
mind that he had lost in this dream of the uninjured 


| : cand had been pleased to think of Peter’s having a large | 


8 tions, and each was of such a goodly size that she — | 


Bae long to wait after they had finished before grandfather | 


she could hardly get her words out, but he soon under. 


anything, there , still remained the ne rue ee that his 2 
deed might be found out in some other way. | 

jates When all three had got back to their former plaoe 

_ Heidi ran and brought: forward the bag, and pro- | 


ceeded to keep her promise, for her threat of the : mori 
ing had been concerned with Peter’s dinner. She had 
‘seen her grandfather putting in all sorts of good things 


oe oe 


share of them. She had meant him to understand when 
he refused at first to help her that he would get noth- : 
ing for his dinner, but Peter’s conscience had put | 
- another interpretation upon her words. Heidi took i 
- the food out of the bag and divided it into three por- — 


thought to herself, ‘“There will be plenty of ours left. 4 
for him to have more still.” > | 


des 


a good appetite after their great exertions. 
They were so late at their dinner that they had noth | 


came up for them. Heidi rushed forward to meet. | 
_ him as soon as he appeared, for she wanted to be the : 
- first to tell him the good news. She was so excited that | 


stood, and a look of extreme piescdes came into his — 
face. He hastened up to where Clara was sitting and 4 
said with a cheerful smile, ‘So we’ve ae the efor 


have we, and won the day!” 7 


he ee | 
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Then be lifted her up, and putting his left arm — oe 


Prout her and giving her his right to lean upon, ese 
her walk a, little way.. 
__ Heidi skipped along beside her in auras glee, — 
and the grandfather, too, looked very happy. But 
soon he took Clara up in his arms. “We must not 
overdo it,”’ he said, ‘and it is high time we went home.” — 
He hurried down ue mountain path, for he was anx- 
ious to get Clara indoors so that she might rest after 
her unusual fatigue. 

_ When Peter got to Dorfli that evening he found a 
large group of people collected around a certain spot, — 
pushing one another and looking over one another’s — 
shoulders in their eagerness to catch sight of something 
lying on the ground. Peter thought he should like to 
see too, and poked and elbowed till he made his way 
D. through. | 
oe erteted about the grass were the remains of Clara’s 
chair, part of the back and the middle bit, and enough of 
_ the red padding and the bright nails to show how mag- 
_ nificient the chair had been when it was entire. 
“I was here when the men passed carrying it up,” 
said the baker, who was standing near Peter. “T’'ll 
_ bet anyone that it was worth one hundred twenty 
_ dollars at least. I cannot think how such an accident 
could have happened.” 

“Uncle said the wind might perhaps have done it,” 
- remarked one of the women, who could not sufficiently 
admire the red upholstery. 


on anyone ae was up thee at ry time.” 
_ Many more opinions were passed on the matter, bt 
Peter had heard enough. He crept quietly away ol 
of the crowd and then took to his heels and ran u 
home as fast as he could, as if he thought some one was — 
after him. The baker’s words had filled him with fear. 
_ He was sure now that any day a constable might come 
over from Frankfurt and inquire about the destruc- 
tion of the chair, and then everything would come o 
and he would be seized and carried off to Frankfurt an | 
: there put in prison. His hair stood on end with terror 
-. He reached home in this disturbed state of mind. 
a ie would not open his mouth in reply to anything } 
_ that was said to him. He would not eat his potatoes 
- All he did was to creep off to bed as quickly as Roe 
and hide under the bedclothes and groan. 
‘Peter has been eating sorrel again, and is evidently 
In pain by the way he is groaning,’’ said Brigitta. : 
“You must give him a little more bread to take witl 
him; give him a bit of mine ry, ” said the ene 
ae mother sympathizingly. 
oa As the little girls lay that. mehes in bed. looking! ou 
at the stars Heidi said, “I have been thinking all day 


sked Pace ee 


“Because I prayed SO hard when I was in Sane ie 7 


at I might § go home at once, and when I was not 


| ve got wel 


Clara. hea in her turn bende thoughtful. ‘But, 
fi Jeidi,”’ ’ she said, ‘in that case we ought never to pray 
‘ anything, ie God always intends cues tae better 3 


é or us than we know or wish for.” 
~ “You must not think it is like that, Cia? replied 
‘Heidi eagerly. ‘We must go on praying for every- 


Va 


‘us go our own way and we get into Eouble: grand- 


mamma told me so. And if He does not give us what ~ 


| we cask for we must not think that He has not heard 
“us and stop praying, but we must still pray and say, 
‘Tam sure, dear God, that Thou art keeping something 
| better for me, and I will not be unhappy, for I know 
that Thou wilt make everything right in the end.’” 
M “How did you learn all that?” asked Clara. 
“Grandmamma explained it to me first of all, and 


owed to I thought God had forgotten me. And now ik 
i ou see, if I had come away at first when I wanted to, 
ou. would never have come here, and would never 


.. so that God may know we do not forget that 
it all comes from Him. If we forget God, then He letg: a 


a in bed, ‘“‘we ought certainly to thank en to-night that 
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then ain it all IL happened stk as she a0) [, ie a it “| 
myself, and I think, Clara,”’ she went on, as she sat up > 
you can walk now, and that He has made us so happy. a | 

“Yes, Heidi, I am sure you are right, and Iam glad | 
you reminded me. I almost forgot my prayers for ve 


j oy.” ” 
Both children said their prayers, aud each thanked | 
God in her own way for the blessing he had bestowed — 
on Clara, who had for so long Jain weak and all.< | 
_ The next morning the grandfather suggested that ‘ 
they should now write to the grandmamma and ask her f 
if she would not come and pay them a visit, since they 
had something new to show her. But the children had i 


another plan in their heads, for they wanted to prepare — | 


:  @ great surprise for grandmamma. Clara was first to 
“ ; have more practice in walking so that she might be : 


able to go a little way by herself. Above all things | 
grandmamma was not to have a hint of it. They asked — j 
the grandfather how long he thought this would take, — 
and when he told them about a week or less, they im- i 
mediately sat down and wrote a pressing invitation : 
to grandmamma, asking her to come soon, but no : 
word was said about there being anything new to see. 4 
The following days were some of the most joyous — 
that Clara had spent on the mountain. She awoke — 
each morning with a happy voice within her crying, — 
“T am well now! I am well now! I shan’t have to oe 4 
about in a chair, I can walk by myself like other people.” a 


a 


a ete from. aes eae ne he neste ‘the pe | 
his steps slackened. The instant he had handed t 1e | 
- letter to Uncle he turned quick away as if ae | 


then with a leap he ran off up the mountain. is 
“Grandfather,” said Heidi, who had been wate vt 
him with astonished eyes, “thy does Peter x aval 


so well deserves eS after him,” answered gral ; 
father. 


- for he exbected every nes that the nie conaee 

- from Frankfurt would leap out upon him from bel hir 

~ some bush or hedge. 

a Mrs. Sesemann had written to say che would ie 
_ that very day. Heidi immediately set about straight. 
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} ete came 40 show them the splendid Bune 


blue gentians which he had been up the mountain — 


gather, and the children exclaimed with delight at 


( oak Bat fe Bene tha would not think of going 
up the mountain without a full supply of wraps and 
rugs. 
a Boab and nearer wound the procession. At last it 
"reached the top and grandmamma was there looking 
: _ down on. the children from her horse. She no sooner. 
_ saw them, however, sitting side by side, than she began 
a D osiclay dismounting, as she cried out in a shocked tone 
) of voice, “Why is this? Why are you not lying in your 
: hae Clara? What are you all thinking about?” But 
even before she had got close to them she threw up her 
; hands i in astonishment, exclaiming further, “Is it really 


eh 


“Good- by Till We Meet Again” 


ae RANDFATHER and the ides were sie 
| iG outside with the goats when Peter came up wi 
i his flock one morning. He brought with | 
a letter from. grandmamma. As he neared the gr 
i steps slackened._ The instant be had handed 1 


so well deserves coming after him,” answered gra d 
father. 


bine. gentians which os had been up the mountain 2 5 
re se the children exclaimed with delight at.) 


: ; any sign of grandmamma’s approach. At last 
.e saw the procession winding up the mountain just 


guide, then the white horse with grandmamma mounted 
| upon it, and last of all the porter with a heavy bundle 

on his Bank, for grandmamma would not think of going 
E up the mountain without a full supply of wraps and — 
_ ‘rugs. 
| Nearer and nearer wound the procession. At last it 
reached the top and grandmamma was there looking 
| down on the children from her horse. She no sooner 


_ quickly dismounting, as she cried out in a shocked tone — 
_ of voice, ““Why is this? Why are you not lying in your 
chair, Clara? What are you all thinking about?” But 
_ even before she had got close to them she threw up her 
hands in astonishment, exclaiming further, “Is it really 


Ve 
MK 
f . 


in the order she had expected. First there was the ai 


_ saw them, however, sitting side by side, than she began — a 


a Sand and fecal I should i hardly awe igen pay, es | 
She was hastening forward to embrace her grand- a 
daughter, when the two,children slipped down from | 
_. the seat and began walking toward her quite coolly | 
and naturally. Laughing and crying grandmamma_ | 
ran to them and:embraced first Clara and then Heidi, | 
and then Clara again, unable to speak for joy. All 
7 S at once she caught sight of Uncle looking on smilingly — | 
at the meeting. She took Clara’s arm in hers, over- | 
- ‘joyed at the fact that the child could now really walk | 
about with her and went up to the old man. letting q 
go Clara’s arm she seized his hands. | 
“My dear Uncle! My dear Uncle! How much we | 
have to thank you for! It is all your uel iti Is your, + 
gare and nursing ——” q 
“And God’s good sun and mountain air,” “he inter- | 
rupted her, smiling. | 
Pe YOR ond don’t forget the beautiful milk I have’ Bi 

put in Clara. “Grandmamma, you can’t think what | 

a quantity of goat’s milk I drink, and how good it is!? | 

“T can see that by your. cele child,” answered | 
grandmamma. “I really should not have cae you. | 
You have grown quite strong and plump, and taller, — 
too. I never hoped or expected to see you. look Tike 7 


yet bahay it. But now I must flpsrentl without det 
lay to your father in Paris, and tell him he must come y 
here at once. ¥ will be the greatest happiness he hee 


er hoot “My ve Uncle, owe can ne ad a tees ‘ 
gram? Have you dismissed the men yet?” Oe 
“They have gone,” he answered, “‘but if you arein 
a hurry I will call Peter, and he can take it for you.” 
Uncle went aside a little way and blew such a Te- 
sounding whistle through his fingers that he woke 2 


did not have to wait many minutes before Peter came 
running down, looking as white as a ghost, for he 
quite thought Uncle was sending for him to give him — 


_ tions to take it down at once to the post office at 
| Dorfli. : 


some relief of mind for the present. _ ret 
- Meanwhile Mr. Sesemann; who’ had finished his 
eee in Paris, had also been preparing a surprise. 
Without. writing to his mother he got into the 
train one sunny morning and traveled that day to 
Basle. The next morning he continued his journey, 
for a, great longing had seized him to see his little 
See from whom he had been separated the whole 
summer. He arrived at. Ragatz a few hours after his 
- mother had left. When he heard that she had that 
very day started for the mountain, he immediately 
Viired a carriage and drove to Dorfli. 3 
The climb up the mountain from Dérfli proved ac 
p highs and fatiguing to Mr. Sesemann. He went on 
and on, but still no hut came in sight, and yet he 


responsive echo among the rocks far overhead. He  ~ 


up. But Uncle simply gave him a paper with instruc- _ 


Peter went off with the paper in his hand, feeling ‘ 


I is | 
ie ae had: en described to Mi over ‘and 0 
again. = a 
_ There were traces of aimbeee to be. seen on 
‘sides. The narrow footpaths seemed to run in eve 
direction, and Mr. Sesemann began to wonder if he was 
on the right one, and whether the hut lay perhaps on 
the other side of the mountain. He looked around to 
see if there was anyone in sight of whom he could E 
_ the way, but there was not a soul to be seen. 
Mr. Sesemann stood still for a while to let the co 
Alpine wind blow on his hot face. Soon some 
came running down the mountain side. It was Pe 
with the telegram i in his hand. He ran straight. do 
the steep slope, not following the path on which M 
- Sesemann was standing. As soon as the gentlema 
 eaught sight of him he beckoned to him. Peter a 
- vanced toward him slowly and timidly, with a sort 
_ sidelong movement, as if he could move only one ; 
properly and had to. drag the other after him. 
“Hurry up, lad,’’ called Mr. Sesemann, and wher 
Peter was near enough, ‘“Tell me,’’ he said, ‘ig this t 
_ way to the hut where the old man and the child H 
live, and where the visitors from Frankfurt are 2 st 
S ing?” 5 
A low sound of fear was the only answer rhe! received 


tel sea came sto nl ae that + was torn. into ‘ing: 07 a 
ments and blown away. as 


"Peter, sates th all his efforts, ‘could? not 

top himself, but went rolling on, and still tumbling 
ead over heels at intervals in a most remarkable nt 
‘manner. ea ge 
But this was not the most erie part of his suf- 
ferings at the moment, for far worse was the fear and — 
horror that possessed him. He felt sure that the 
policeman had really come over for him from Frank- | 
furt. He had no doubt at all that the stranger who 
had asked him the way was the very man himself. 
| Just as he had rolled to the edge of the last high slope 
- above Dorfli he was caught in a bush, and at last able 
o keep himself from falling any farther. He lay still 
for a second or two to recover himself, and to think 
over matters. ae 
“Well done!” said a voice close to Peter. “And 
_ which of you is the wind going to send rolling down _ 
to-morrow like a sack of potatoes?” It was the baker, 
_ who stood there, laughing. He had been strolling out 
) to refresh himself after his hot day’s work, and had 
_ watched with amusement as he saw Peter come rolling 
) over and over in much the same way as the chair. 


Peter was on his feet in a faomienee He ae Te- 7 | 


 eeived a fresh shock. Without once looking behind | 


alone. There was no help for it, he had to go back, and - | 
_ Peter went on groaning and iinpings Hecouldrunno | 
4 more, for the anguish of mind he had been through, and 4 
the bumping and shaking he had received, were be ; | 
ginning to tell upon him. 


| é e the first hut, and so was satisfied that he was on the: 7 


. - tance farther up, stood the grandfather’ Ss home, with @ 


pany above had seen him approaching and had. reo 


Tittle expected as a surprise on their part. 


him he began hurrying up the slope again. He would — ¥ 
have liked best to go home and creep into bed, to hide | 
himself, for he felt safest there. But he had left the — | 
goats up above, and Uncle had given him strict orders — 4 
to hurry back so that they might not be left too long =| 


Shortly after he had met Peter, Mr. Sivonen eased : | 


he came in sight of his goal. There, only a ieie dis | ~ 
the dark tops of the fir trees waving above its roof. . 

Mr. Sesemann was delighted to have come to the. Be 
last steep bit of his journey. In another minute or — 
two he would be with his little daughter, and he was” 


happy at the thought of her surprise. But the com- a 


ognized him, and they were preparing sore he a 


Piinee : a eyes were ete with joy. Mr. Sesemann 
uddenly stopped, staring at the two children, and all 


arose in his heart! Just so had Clara’s mother looked, 
with her fair hair and delicate pink-and-white com- 
plexion. Mr. Decornenn did not know whether he was 
awake or dreaming. — 

“Don’t you know me, papa?” called Clara to hig. | 


a since you saw me?” te 
_ Then Mr. Sesemann ran to his child and clasped her 


| “Yes, you are indeed thane! How i is it possible? | 

- Us what I see true?’ And the delighted father stepped — 
_ back to look at her again, and to make sure that the ~ 
picture would not vanish before his eyes. 

@ » “Are you my little Clara, really my little Clara?” 
Pe he kept on saying, as he clasped her in his arms again, ~— 
and again put her away from him that he might look 
| and make sure it was she who stood before him. 

i. And now grandmamma came up, anxious for a 
¥ ‘ sight of her son’s happy face. | 
“Well, what do you say now, dear son?” she ex- — 
claimed. ‘You have given us a pleasant surprise, but 
it is nothing in comparison to what we have prepared 
for you, you must confess.’’ She gave her son an af- 

_fectionate kiss as she spoke. ‘‘But now,” she went on, 
“you must come and pay your respects to Uncle, who 
is our chief benefactor.” 


Ee OES 


at once the tears started to his eyes: What memories _ 


| her face beaming with aaa “Am I so changed si 


oon to shaking Heidi by He hands “Well? Are 
you still well and happy in your mountain hor me 
pot 5 need not ae, No een rose could | 


SLES ae 


ee et o 


has a Pa So AS AAA 


: fast with gladness. | 
_ Grandmamma now introduced her son \ to 


aoe 


a ee under the trees where the nee bench 1a 
eft a clear space on the ground, stood a great bust 
the most wonderful dark-blue gentians, as fresh 
_ shining as if they were growing on the spot. She cla 
_ her hands, enraptured with their beauty. = 
_ “How exquisite! What a lovely sight!’ she 
claimed. ‘Heidi, dearest child, come here! ‘Is : 
who have prepared this pleasure for me? Ti Is Ee 
wonderful!’ | : 
The children ran up. 


"Clara see in. “But guess pio baviehe those i. . i 


ae resistance lett. All he could think was, “It’s _ 
| all up with me now.” Every hair of his head ene on. 
koe ‘and he stepped forth from behind the fir trees, 
his face pale and distorted with terror. 

ie, “Don’t be afraid, my boy,” said grandmamma in 
ie an effort to put him at his ease. ‘‘Tell me now straight — 
! Toa without hesitation, was it you who did it?” 
Peter did not lift his eyes and therefore did not see 
at what grandmamma was pointing. But he knew 
_ that Uncle was standing at the corner of the hut, fixing 


on terrible person that Peter could think of—the police 


| a boy alittle out of his mind?” she asked sympathizingl . 


that he had had from the moment the accident hap- 


had not escaped Uncle’s eye. Putting two and two to- 


en hin ah his gray eyes, shite beside hin ak the noe 


‘constable from Frankfurt. Quaking in every limb, and 
- with trembling lips he muttered a low “‘Yes.” 
“Well, and what is there dreadful about that?” y 

said grandmamma. 
; “Because—because—it is all broken to pieces and 
‘no one can put it together again.” Peter brought 
-. out his words with difficulty, and his knees knocked | 
together so that he could hardly stand. | 
_ Grandmamma, went up to Uncle. “Ts thar, poor 4 


“Not in the least,” Uncle assured her. “Tt is onl 

that he was the wind that sent the chair rolling down 
_ the slope, and he 1 1s expecting his well-deserved pee 

ment. | oe 
Uncle was simply giving expression to the suspicion : 


pened. The angry looks which Peter had from the 
beginning cast at Clara, and the other signs of his dis — 
like for what had been taking place on the mountain, 


gether he had come to the right conclusion as to the — 
cause of the disaster, and he therefore spoke without 4 
hesitation when he accused Peter. 2 
“No, no, dear Uncle,” grandmamma proies 
“we will not punish the poor boy any further. We 
must be fair to him. Here are all these strangers from x 
Frankfurt who come and carry away Heidi, his: is one 


the seat under the fir trees and called him to her kindly. 


T have something to say to you. Stop shaking and 


_ that you deserved to be punished for it, and in order 


a _ to escape this you have been doing all you can to hide 
- the truth from everybody. But be sure of this, Peter. | 


_ Those who do wrong make.a mistake when they think 
no one knows anything about it. For God sees and 
| Paar everything, and when the wicked doer tries to 
hide what he has done, then God wakes up the little 
watchman that he places inside us all when we are 
born and who sleeps on quietly till we do something 
wrong. And the little watchman has a small goad 
- in his hand, and when he wakes up he keeps on prick- 


_ And the watchman torments us still further, for he 
Keeps on calling out, ‘Now you will be found out. 


| a nana to do but eds over his wrongs. No, ae 
_ no, let us be fair to him. His anger got the upperhand __ 
ea and drove him to an act of revenge—a foolish one, I 
own, but then we all behave foolishly when we are 
angry.” And saying this she went back to Peter, who - — 
still stood frightened and trembling. She sat down on — se 


- “Come here, my boy, and stand in front of me, for — 


_ trembling, for I want you to listentome. Yousentthe 
__ chair rolling down the mountain so that it was broken © ei 
% pieces. That was avery wrong thing todo, as you 
~ yourself knew very well at the time. You also knew | 


ing us with it, so that we have not a moment’s peace. . 


‘i thing like that iid, Peter?” oe 
Peter gave a contrite nod of the head, Gr gran 
mamma had described his own feelings oe ae 
f oo you calculated ua ge in sue 


ae she would have done in hee ee So y 
. Peter, God brought good out of evil for those 


np left to suffer the unhappy consequences of ‘. oo 
. ee understand all I have said to ) you, 


voice. Will you ‘remember all this?” : be 
“Yes, I will,”’ answered Peter, still very eubdued 
did not yet know how the matter was going to end ; 


| That's right, and now ‘the thing i is over and dor 
. for ” said grandmamma. “But ! should like vou 


ave wished very much 1 to have? What would you lke 


estas a present?” 
Peter lifted his head at this, nd stared ope 
t haere Pe to the last minute he had been 


nit cal eee Y all in a whirl. 

_“T mean what I say,” grandmamma assured iia 
‘You shall choose what you would like to have as a 
emembrance from the Frankfurt visitors, and’ as a 


oken. that they will not think any more of the wrong : 


hing you did. Now, do you understand me, boy?” 

The fact began at last to dawn upon Peter’s mind 
that he had no further punishment to fear, and that 
the kind lady sitting in front of him had delivered a 
from the police constable. He suddenly felt as if the 
weight of a mountain had fallen off him. He had also 
by this time awakened to the further conviction that it 
was better to make a full confession at once of anything 


| he had done wrong or had left undone, and so he said, 


| “And I lost the paper, too.”’ 


Grandmamma had to consider a moment what, te : 4 : 


i meant, but soon recalled his connection with her tele- 
' gram. 
You are a good boy to tell me!’’ she said kindly. - 


i oe ‘Never conceal anything you have done wrong, and | : 
_ then all will come right again. And now what would 


you like me to give you?” 


gee 


, ne fave aes in rs ae that ie Wiehe for 
He had a vision of the yearly fair at Mayenfeld with 
the glittering stalls and all the lovely things that he 
ae had stood gazing at for hours, without a hope of ever | 


x possessing one of them. Peter’s purse never held more 


than a cent, and all these fascinating epieete casts 


: ‘more than double that amount. 


Peter stood lost in thought. He was ine ‘ta 
think whether he would rather have a red whistle o1 
a knife. Then a bright thought occurred to him 
_ If he had the money he would be able to think over th 


_ matter between now and next year’s fair. 


a “not an extravagant request. Come here, then!’’ and a 
- she pulled out her purse and put five bright, round » 


“A nickel,” he answered, no longer in doubt. 
Grandmamma could not help laughing. — “That i is 


half dollars in his hand and then laid a dime on th 


ae top. ‘We will settle our accounts at once,” she said 
_ “and I will explain them to you. I have given you as 
many nickels as there are weeks in the year, and s¢ 
every Monday throughout: tos year you can hayes | 
nickel to spend.” 
“As long as I live?’ asked Peter quite ‘iio 
oe oe laughed still more at this, and th 


are io WG a doen in ous as var a nickel a ee to ; 
. as long as he lives. 


Mr. Sesemann nodded his assent and joined in the | x 


i - laughter. 


Peter looked again Lat the present in hishandtomake — : 


a sure! he was not dreaming, and then said, ‘“Thank God!” | “s 


And he went off running and ioning witheven more — : 


Phan his usual agility, and this time managed to keep 


his feet, for it was not fear, but joy such as he had never é 
known before in his life, that now sent him flying up 


the mountain. All trouble had disappeared, and he 
_ was to have a nickel every week for life. 
.. After dinner, when the party were sitting together 


chatting: Clara drew her father a little aside, and said — 2 


- with an eagerness that had been unknown to the little 
| tired invalid: “O papa, if you only knew all that 
_ grandfather has done for me from day to day! I 
| cannot count his kindnesses, but I shall never forget 
' them as long as I live! And I keep on wondering what 
' Icould do for him, or what present I could make him 
| that would give him half as much pleasure as he has 
- given me.’ i 
pe “That i is just what I want to do myself, Clara,” 
| replied her father, whose face grew happier each time 
he looked at his little daughter. ‘TI have also been — 
_ wondering how we can best show our gratitude to our 
of good. benefactor.”’ 
| Mr. Sesemann now went over to where Uncle and 
grandmamma were engaged in lively conversation. 

19 


: “money el ae onl Be me ven thes soul 
not eee my poor child well and sees With 
hel 


: ve need of hotioas I See aues ae nee 3 
child as long as I live. One wish alone I have, 
that. could be satisfied I prone have no oS 
> om : 


ve to go ade earn her living among. strangers, ; 


“There ¢ polbiaver an any Gaetan of such a, think ne 
as that, my dear friend,” said Mr. Sesemann quickly. 
ae look upon the bhi ae Gur own. Ask my mother, — ve 
ny daughter; you may be sure that they will never — 
low the child to be left in anyone else’s care! But if 
t will make you happier I give you my hand upon 
_ I promise you: Heidi shall never have to go and — 
arn her living among strangers; I will make provision Ks 
wainst this both during my life and after. But now Ls 
lave something else to say. The child is totally un-— 
itted to live a life away from home. We found that 
‘out when she was with us. But she has made friends, Ae 
nd among them I know one who is at this moment 
in Frankfurt. He is winding up his affairs there, that 
he may be free to go where he likes and take his rest. _ 
Tam speaking of my friend, the doctor, who came over 
here in the autumn and who intends to settle in this oa 
‘neighborhood. So you sce the child will from now on 
| have two protectors near her—and may they both a 
b live long to share the task!’’ ey. 
E “God grant indeed it may be so!’ added eae a 
_ mamma, shaking Uncle’s hand warmly as she spoke. _ 
_ Then putting her arm around Heidi she drew the child _ 

f to her. | 

| _ “And I have a question to ask you too, dear 
Heidi. Tell me if there is anything you particularly 
| wish for.” 


up delightedly at undies t 
“Then tell me at once, cea, what it is.” 


ag nities will not hae to lie Ge hee ead dowabill 
~ hardly able to breathe, and she will be warm enou 
under the coverlet not to have to wear her shawl i in be } 
me to prevent her freezing to death.” | . 
| ms ‘In her eagerness to obtain what she had a ‘het 
heart upon Heidi hardly gave herself time to get. out. 4 
: all she had to say, and did not pause for breath till 
~ she reached the end of her sentence. 3 
“Dearest child,” answered opus ncn 
_ by Heidi’s speech, ‘‘what is this you tell me of grand. 
‘ . ; mother! You are right to remind me. In the mids 
of our own happiness we forget. too often that whi 
we ought to remember before all things. When G 
i has shown us some special mercy we should think 
once of those who are denied so many things. I will 
telegraph to Frankfurt at once! Miss Rottenmeie 
_ shall pack up the bed this very day, and it will be he 
in two days’ time. God willing, grandmother shi 
soon be sleeping comfortably upon it. | 
2 . Heidi skipped around grandmamma in her glee, 
and then stopping all of a sudden she said quick 
“TI must hurry down and tell grandmother!’ 

_ They all decided to go down to see the erandmoth 
but before they started Mr. Sesemann told them _ 


tt 


_“GOOD-BY TILL | WE MEET AGAIN” ae mB et 


to start at once. And so he proposed that he and his. 


' they would all three go down to oe and make 
as their starting point. | ote 
| Clara was rather upset at first at the thought of Sky 
e saying good-by like this to her friends on the mountain. 
_ She could not help being pleased, however, at the pros- 
| pect of the journey. 


3 plans. ‘He had been | arranging that he anit his node at 
| should make a little tour in Switzerland, taking Clara 
_ with them as far as she was able to go. But now that 23 
he could take his little daughter all the way, he wanted __ 


mother should spend the night in Dérfli and that a fe 
_the next day he should come and get Clara. Then 


| Grandmamma took Heidi by the hand, “and they a 
| led the way down the mountain. Uncle came next — 


| with Clara in his arms, for she could not yet walk that 
es far. Mr. Sesemann brought up the rear. ais 
| Brigitta saw the company approaching and rushed 

Ee: Rabors: ; | 
| “The whole party of fen are just going past, Uy 
| mother, evidently all returning home again,” she in- 
- formed the old woman. ‘Uncle is with them, carrying 


‘Alas, is it really to be so then?” sighed the erand- 


mother. ‘And you saw Heidi with them? Then they 
are taking her away. If only she could come and put 

her hand in mine again! If I could but hear her voice 

| once more!” » 

At this moment the door flew open and Heidi 


the sick child.” 
1 

) 

| 


at ‘two days.” Heidi could not get out her words q q 
enough, for she was impatient to see cape 2 
great joy at the news. ie ‘ 
The old woman smiled, ae se. eae a little sac 
“She must indeed be a good, kind lady, and I 
to be glad to think she is taking sks wit her, 
shall not outlive it long.” — 
“What is this I hear? Who ee ee telling m 
‘ good grandmother such tales?” exclaimed ak 


“pressed. Giaadiantia had fallowed! Heidi j in 
5 heard all that, was said. “No, no, ae 1s | NO tt 


has been de upon our child. ” 
- And now grandmother’s face was ined up 
beefs happiness, and she pressed Mrs. Seseme 
hand over and over again, unable to speak her th 
while two large tears of joy rolled down her aged cheel 
“How many, many other good things God 
pent ae said the grandmother, deeply moved. 


Diane, 


ot think it ae that there were So many kind 
Reske: ready to trouble themselves about a poor old _ 
woman and to doso much for her. Nothing strengthens. 
ur belief in a kind heavenly Father who never forgets — 
ven the least of His creatures so much as to know that — 
here are such people, full of goodness and pity fora 
poor, useless creature such as I am.’ se 
_ “My good grandmother, a said Mrs. Seaccnant ; 
interrupting her, “we are all equally poor and helpless © 
in the eyes of God, and we all have equal need that He 
hould not forget us. But now we must say good-by, — 

: but only till we meet again, for when we pay our next 
| year’s visit to the Alm you will be the first person we 
shall come and see. Meanwhile we shall not forget 
you.” And Mrs. Sesemann took seed 8 hand te 
again in farewell. Pee 
_ Mr. Sesemann and his mother fbuHnned dein 
_ journey down, while Uncle carried Clara back home, 
Heidi ran along beside him, so full of joy of what was 
q pomne for grandmother that every step was a jump. nae 
_ But there were many tears shed the following morn- 

ae ing by the departing Clara, who wept to say good-by 
_ to her friends and the beautiful mountain home where —__ 
| she had been happier than ever in her life before. Heidi Rae 
| did her best to comfort her. | 

| “Summer will be here again in no time,” she said, 

| “and then you will come again, and it will be nicer 

| still, for you will be able to walk about from the be- 

i hes Sane. We can go out every day with the goats up 


eS 


i; 4 where the fects grow, ande enj oy ‘ourselves from hy 
moment you arrive.” ; 
- -‘Mr. Sesemann arrived eS take fies little ahae is 
away, and Clara, somewhat consoled by Heidi's words 
turned to her little friend. 
“Be sure you say good-by for me to Peter and th 
goats, and especially to Little Swan. I wish I co 
give Little Swan a present, for she has helped so muc¢ 
to make me strong.” — 8 
Well, you can if you like,” feted Heidi. ee ( 
her a little salt. You know how she likes to lick som 
out of grandfather’s hand when. she comes home 
int” a 
aes, Clara was delighted at this: idea, “Oh, tan I sh by 
send a hundred pounds of salt from Frankfurt, for 
want her to have something as a remembrance of me. 
es Mr. Sesemann now beckoned to the children that 
it was time to be off. Grandmamma’s white ho 
had been brought up for Clara, and the Tittle g 
proudly rode off beside her father. hee 
: Heidi ran to the far edge of the slope and contin d 
_to wave her hand to Clara until horse and rider dise 
peared. a 


““GOOD-BY TILL WE MEET AGAIN” oo ae s m7 a 
| “large package of warm clothing of every pen SO. 
that grandmother can wrap herself round and round, 


| and will certainly not shiver with cold now as she sits é oe | 


in her corner. 
| There isa great deal of building going on at Darfli. x 
| ‘The doctor has arrived, and, for the present, is occupy- 
i ing his old quarters. He has bought the old house 
| that Uncle and Heidi live in during the winter. The 
| doctor is having part of the old house rebuilt for him- 

| self, and the other part repaired for Uncle and Heidi. 
| The doctor knows that Uncle is a man of independent 
| spirit, who likes to have a house to himself. Quite at 
| the back a warm and well-walled stall is being put up 


| for the two goats, and there they will oes their winter fe : y 


in comfort. | 
| The doctor and eae are fe ocae better friends 
every day. As they walk about the new buildings 
| to see how they are getting on, their thoughts con- 
- tinually turn to Heidi, for the hist pleasure to each 
| In connection with the house is that they will have the | 
| light-hearted little child with them there. 
| “Dear friend,” said the doctor on one of these oc- 
| easions as they were standing together, ‘‘you will see 
| this matter as I do, I am sure. I share your happi- 
ness in the child as if, next to you, I was the one to 
| whom she most closely belonged. I wish also to share 
all responsibilities concerning her and to do my best. 
for the child. I shall then feel I have my rights in her, 
and shall look forward to her being with me and car- 


* “Heidi a Peter’ were at this moment si 
ae Heidi had sO much to. ee ta 


Tbs was difficult to say which of ae {lite ib ; 


i: — at being eae Beal AY at the 


Se at Oe ae 
ob eet ies 


ieee 
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